1 8; 
n IS T 
O F I WEeS-: 


ADVENTURES. 


O F 


ARTHUR O' BRADLEY. . 


14 


4 


- 
> 
- . 
- 
= 
* 
1 10 
3 
— 
= - * 
* 
en 
oY Sq 
— 
— 


TAE 


HIS T O R Y 


OF THE 


ADVENTURES 


OO 1 


* i. ME 


ARTHUR O BRADLEY. P 


, 
— — — 
F 
* 


— Sit midi fas audita logui —— 
| VirRGU. 
— — — — 
In Two VoLUMEs. 
— _ - — 
V O Le * 


LON D O N: 
Printed for T. BZcKET and P. A. de Houpx, 
in the STRAND, | 


MDCCLXIX. 


= 2 + 


4 — 


—— * 


TH E 


CONTENTS 


OF, 
VOLUME I. 


HICH (like moſt other Intro- 
ductions to Hiſtory) the Reader 
will not find very entertaining. Page 1: 


CHAP. I. 
Not more entertaining than. the laſt, 8 
C. ALA R. YE 


Containing ſome Account of an A- 
mour; and a very learned Diſcourſe 
on Love; in which the Hiſtory. ad- 
vances but ſlowly Is. 


H 


. very. melancholy one; that few 
Readers will be-pleafed with; but 
A 3 it 


The CON F ENT S. 


it is neceſſary to the Hiſtary, and 
4 thexcioge muſt be read. 25 


E. 


In which the Hiſtory goes on. — A 
Digreſſion, ſhewing what is neceſſary 
to be. oblerved in Novel writing 
Some Acc-unt of the Company in 

the Stage-Coach, and ſundry other 
Matters, amazingly curious and en- 


tertaining. | * 
2 A 1 
The Hiſtory. of Clarinda. 47 
"CHAP. VI 


LA Converſation, ariſing from Clarinda's 
Story, with ſome, Remarks, that will 
not pleaſe every Reader; and many 

other Things that the Author can- 

not boaſt of, | 63 


CH AP. VI. 


The Company quarrel about the Sup- 
4+ wack A Diſcovery not much to the 
Credit 


The CONTENTS, 


Cxedit of ſome Folks. With other 
+ , 1 hings of great Importance. 80 


CH AP. IX: 
The Curioſity of the Reader is ſatis- 
fied, * the Lady. The Coach 
zs attacked by a Highwayman, and 
the Paſſengers robbed, Arthar quits 
the Coach, and his Reaſons for do- 
F ing ſo. 7 92 


CHAP. X. 


A Sketch at the Charadter of Inn-keep- 
ers. The State of the Nation con- 
fidered; and the Arrival of an un- 

| expected Acquaintance. 112 


3 

Ja which Mr, Caleb relates his Hiſtory. 

The Character of the Britiſh Roſcius 

vindicated. Arthur purſues his Jour- 

ney. 124 
C: H A P. XII, 


| A'Digreſſion. 'An Account 4 a Her- 
; 2 | mit, 


Tie CON TENT'S, 1 
mit, with an odd Accident, which © 
9 two new Characters. 140 

CHAP. XII. 
Containing a wonderful Diſcovery. 154 


CHAP. XIV. 


Arthur's Reception at Little Eden. A 
Deſcription of the Place, and fame. 
Account of the F — there. 169 


N 

In which the Gentleman relates his ſur- 1 
prizing Adventures. If the Reader 
' ſhould not 6g e of them, the Author 


promiſes to leave them out in the ſe · 
cond Edition of. this Hiſtory, 186 


CHAP. XVI. 


A little ſhorter than the laſt; though the 
dulleſt in the whole Book : But. it I 
"conveys the Hero to the End of his Y 
Journey, and concludes the firſt Vo- Y 
lume of this Hiſtory, 214 3 


THE 


mike 


VOLUME I. 


- P * = ” 
. * * * 4 > 4 * nt F1 | F 
= 4-4 
5a 5 £ H A P. I. 7 


VERY ſhort one; containing 2 
Digreſſion; a fortunate Circum- 
ſtance to the Hero; . and other Mat- 
ters, not very entertaining. © Pags 1 


CHAP, II. 


Which the Author cannot greatly re- 
commend, | 1012'S » 


CHAP. m. 


The Duty and Obedience of Miss P 
vindicated. A powerful Attempt i 
made on the Virtue of Mr. Arthur 
O' Bradley, a 18 


= % Lo 
*. — ' L 
- * 


- 


+1 


c HAP. 


The CONTENTS. 


of no Importance to the Hiſtory, and 
only makes the Reader better ac- 
| quainted with the Character and Con- 
uct af: Mrs. Rrooker and her Fa- 


mily. 2934 


— 27 
a - * jog * . 4 * Sv o * — a ** IR? 2 


CHAP. V. 


Full of extraordinary Adventures; in. 
| .#hichſomeFolksexpoſethemſclves. 44 


CHAP. VI. 


| The Hiſtory. of Lothario and Dorilas. 64 


e.. 


ä The Hiſtory goes on. Some Obſerva- 


tions on Marriage; and a very impro- 
bable Circumſtance, but a true one. 86 


CHAP. VIII. 


In which what appeared im probable and 


© incomprehenſible in the falt Chapter, 
is rendered clear and eyident tothe 
Satisfaction of the Reader, unleſs he 
6-2 * ſnould 


The CONTENT. S. 


ſhould require Mathematical Demon- 
ſtration. | 102 


CHAP: IX. 8 


Some Account of the Players; and o- 
ther extraordinary Matters, which the 
Reader may be made acquainted with, 
if he chuſes to peruſe this Chapter. 133 


HAF. X. 


Containing an unaccountable Story con- 
cerning Mrs. Chambers, not much to 
the Credit of the Author, or, Advan- 

tage of the Hiſtory, #67 


HAP. IT; 
In which the Hiſtory advances z as it 
"One to have done long ago. 206 


CHAP. XI. 


1 T he afflicted ſhould never deſpair ; for 
L the Mortifications and Diſtreſſes of 
U. ife, are frequently diſcovered to be 

the n of future Happineſt. 222 


CHAP. 


# + ar 
7 CITES 
49 
9 - 
* 


3 - 
0 N * n — 4 « % _— Y 1 3 — CAFE = gy 
4 - PR * * 4 5 A 7 
. N Y 4 5 AY 4 * p RE 


8 9 2 


Ul 


* 


32 
2 


end 


1 
the diſtreſ- 
242 


4 © 


ed F 


ht to a 


irs. 2 
8 


ffa 
brought 

5 . 

THE 


& » 


EN T S. 
XIII. 
XIV. 


* 
— 


* 
# 
% 
E =» 


- 
o 


: 
> ; 


3 * | - 
CL ELL [CH A P. 
iſt 
* 
* - 
* 
(4 
2 <4 
* 
- 
. 1 * 


* 
* 
„ 
* 
by 7 
* 4 5 
* 
C . 
* 
* 
8 
— 
, 
- 
: 


Fartunate Turn 


+ 4 


% 
* 


HA. 


The Arrival of an unexpect 


* 


The CON. T 


— 


gives a 


{ed Situation of Arthur's 


- 


— — 222 2 — , 8 ©, 


— eres —— 


HO * ? deer * - = bing , 
— 2 — = * oy 7 ' 2 A — g £ = 2 * 4 * I 
* — — — — — * — — — bY = : — 2 bor «> > - i 8 * n * 5 a ww * > I Tub v7 * "6 2 
2 — — : 7 8 


— — —— — — . * = - * — 22 - 3 
—— — — —— 5 — l — — — — —— — — — — — Us IS 0" Oe Gap =n — — 
— 1 he l 0 - - —_ - — . # — — — 


THE 


H 1 8 T OR. v 


OFT HE | 
ER EIT RAE 
O F 


AR THUR 0 BRADLEY, &c. 


— — 


C 5 1 1. 
dich (like moſt other Introductions to 


Hiſtory) the Reader will not . very 
entertaining. 


RTavRs O' Brabplrey, was de- 
ſcended from an ancient Engl 
Family. From a Child he was natu- 
rally fond of reading, and, when at 
2 public School, ever diligent in the 

Vor. I. B Purſuit 


2 Taz ADveENTURES or 


Purſuit of Learning : He was tenderly 
beloved 'by his Maſter, and never known 
to deſerve Correction; ſo that he be- 
came the Envy of his School-fellows, 
while he was the Admiration of every 
one that knew him. 


He was remarkable when a Boy for 
a ſerious turn of Mind, and an Inatten- 
tion to thoſe Pleaſures which Children 
generally purſue. Books were Eis uſual 
Companions, and the Study of Poetry 
and Muſic the Objects of his Amuſe- 
ment. He was beautiful and delicate 


in Perſon, yet had a manly Dignity 


about him, which ſeemed to break forth 
before irs appointed Time. An eager 
Ambition for Action in the Buſineſs of 


the World, diſcovered itſelf very early; 
while his Mind was big with Schemes 
and Projecta, in appearance, beyond the 

Depth 


Thus.” 
=y 
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Depth of his Capacity. He ſolicited, 
"when very young, to be put to ſome 
ingenious Profeſſion, but was refuſed 
By his Father, who always told him ir 
was time enough, and that he did not 
intend him for buſineſs. This reſolu- 
tion damped his afpiring Soul, but did 
not prevent his purſuing thoſe Studies 
which were allowed him. 


When he was arrived at the Age of 
® <ighteen Years, his Father one Day took 
hin: aſide, and addreſſed him in the fol- 
> lowing manner: — “ My dear Son, it is 

e nowfull Time for one of your Age and 

1 Abilities to puſh your Fortune in the 
% World. I have long viewed you 
se with ſtrict Attention, and have not 
« the leaſt doubt but you will do well. 
1 « * You have received a learned Educa- 
1 | "Ws &* tion; 
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de tion, Which; with a Genius like yours, 
will be ſufficient to ſupport you thro? 
« Life. Be not diſcouraged, I am well 
ts afſured, when you ſtep forth into the 
Theatre of the World, you will meet 
« with many Opportunities of employ- 
* ing your Talents to Advantage; and 
ce what you obtain by Induſtry, you 
& will know how to uſe properly. When 
you mix with Mankind, you will meet 
«with many Difficulties ; but remem- 
eber, that Courage and Perſeverance, 
in a juſt Cauſe, will ſeldom fail to 
* ſuppoit you. Let not the Example 
of others, nor the general Prevalence 
of Vice and Pleaſure, lead you to any 
Thing that may deſtroy your Health, 
Fame, or Peace of mind. Be honeſt, 
ee and be virtuous, and ever mindful of 
'& preſerving a good Character; for by 
* theſe means only, can you hope to 


gain 
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gain the Friendſhip and Eſteem of 
4 Mankind. Do nothing that may 
« bring the Reproach of the World 
% upon you, for there is no Situation 
« ſo wretched as that of being deſpiſed: 
« You have been educated in the Reli- 
gion of your Country, which I, by 
„long Experience, have found to. be 
« moſt rational; and wiſely calculated 
«to influence the Minds of Men, in 
*© reſpect to their moral Conduct: And 
„ however your Opinion may vary, on 
* an Examination of the Principles on 
«which it is founded, keep it a Secret 
* from the World; and avoid joining 
* the Libertiniſm of Infidels, or Super- 
* ſtition of Enthuſiaſts, Moderate your 
« Expences to the Limits of your In- 
come; for it is not what a Man gets, 
te but what he ſpends that may undo 
him. Let not Ambition lead you to 

B 3 Things 
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Things that are out of your: Power 
for this will break in upon your Hap- 
6c « pineſs : Obſervation has convinced 
<« me, that the middle Station in Life is 
« moſt defirable. Do not marry too 
„ ſoon, and not at all, unleſs you are 
well aſſured you have a Proſpect of 
being happy: I do not mean to dil- 
* ſuade you from this important Duty, 
but to. conſider. well before you en- 
« gage in it.— Tou will find with your 
% Cloaths, ſuch Books as I judge moſt 
« neceſſary and uſeful to improve your 
« Studies, and with them Twenty Guincas, 
« a Sum, if properly uſed, ſufficient to 
% ſupport you till your own Diligence 
« and Induſtry provide better for you 
and it is all you muſt ever expect from 
me. However ſtrange or unnatural 
this Conduct may appear, I have my 
s. Reaſons for it; nor am | at liberty to. 

4 explain; 
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ARTHUR O' BRADLEY. 7 
« explain them. Leave my Houſe this 
Night, never to return; but be aſ— 
« ſured,. that however diſtant Fortune 
« may place you from me, I ſhall al- 
« ways be near you with good Wiſhes.— 
« May the Providence of the Almighty 
guard you from the Perils of this 
6 troubleſome World; and direct your 
« Steps to every thing that is good and 
{© praiſe-worthy,”—- 80 ſaying, he lelt 
che Room. 
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Not more entertaining than the laſt. 


; * 


EA DER, did you ever ſee the 
Statue of Surpriſe, or any thing in 


Appearance human, but perfectly inani- 


mate? — Such was our Hero when his 
Father finiſhed his Diſcourſe and left 
him. Grief was too ſilent to give him 
Utterance, nor did he for many Minutes 
appear to have Life in him. At length 
he ſtarted in frantic Madneſs, while 
Tears flew down his Face with great 
Rapidity. This kind Relief of Nature; 

brought Senſibility with it: At firſt, he 
thought of ſeeking his Father to en- 


quire into the Cauſe of bis Baniſhment ; . 
next 
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, 


next he conſidered the Goodneſs of his 
Father's Heart, and the Immutability of 
his Conduct, and hence imagined it to 
proceed from ſome wiſe reaſon, or un- 
foreſeen eauſe, and therefore ſuppoſed 
that all ſolicitation would be in vain. 
This determined him to obey the In- 
junction of Jeaving the Houſe immedi- 
ately ; but as his Love and Duty was 
very powerful, it led him to ſeek his 
Father, with no other Intention bur to 
afk his Bleſſing. Upon Enquiry he was 
informed he had 'eft the Houſe ſome: 
time, and would not return till the next 
Day.—He reſolved to act in every thing 
agreeable to his Father's Orders ; there- 
fore, with a Mind too diftrefled for 


Words to paint, he left the peaceful Ha- 


bitation where firſt he drew his Breath, 
and had paſſed the moſt agreeable 
77 OT Moments 
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Moments of his Life, in ne 
Innocence. 


Alxribur had wandered ſome Time, be- 
fore he collected himſelf to conſider 


where he was going; he then perceived 


chat approaching. Night made it neceſ- 
ſary to ſeek a Place of Shelter. The 


firſt Thought that ſtruck him, was to 


go to the Houſe of 2 Friend, whoſe 


Brother had been his School- fellow. To 


this Place he went, and met with a kind 
Reception: His melancholy Appearance 
_ obliged him to explain the Cauſe of it, 
but it was long ere his ſwelling Heart 
would ſuffer him to do it. The Pity 
of this Friend, and his hoſpitable Fa- 


mily, rather added to his Miſery than 


relieved him. Here, however, he had all 
the Offers of Friendſhip, that naturally 
fow from Minds exalted by Benevolence 


and 
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and Humanity, and ariſe ſolely from 
Sympathy, free from an Expectation of 
future Intereſt. 


In a few Days, when Reaſon had in 
ſome Meaſure conquered Grief, he wrote 
to his Father to acquaint him of his 
Situation; and in the moſt tender and 
dutiful Terms, requeſted to know the 
Cauſe of his being ſent into the World 
ſo ſuddenly, without the leaſt Notice or 
Preparation: And though he was for- 
bid to return, he hoped to receive an 
Anſwer to his Letter; but in this he 
was diiappointed, for all that it pro- 
duced, was the Cheſt with his Cloaths 
and Books; which was ſent to him as 
| ſoon as it was known when he was. 
This would have involved his Mind in 
freſn Diſtreſs, had not Mr; Goodall (for 
that was the Name uf this worthy Man) 

Kindly 
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kindly interpoſed, and cheared his droop- 
ing Spirits with Aſſurances of Friend- 
ſhip, and generous Offers to ſerve and 
aſſiſt him to the utmoſt of his Power. 
How ſeon do great Souls feel the Miſe- 
ries of others! And how readily do they 
endeavour to relieve their Diſtreſſes 


Mr. Goodall conſidered, that though 
London was the moſt likely Place for a 
Perfon of Genius to ſucceed in; yet 
Arthur's Youth and Inexperience would 
hy him open to many diſagreeable Cir- 
eumſtances, notwithſtanding his Senſt- 
bility and Goodneſs of Heart; and that 
a. falſe Step at firſt ſetting out, might 
undo him for ever. He was a ſenſible 
Man and knew the World, and had 
learned by Obſervation, that moſt of tlie 
Misfortunes we labour under, generally 
have their Riſe from Imprudence and 
157 Polly 
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Folly in the early Part of our Lives, 
before Reaſon and Reflection teach us 


to make proper Diſtinctions: For ſuch 


is the Perverſeneſs and Depravity of hu- 


man Nature, that few have cither Power 


or Inclination to get the better of firſt 
Impreſſions, however deſtructive of Web 
fare and Happineſs : And a little Obſer- 


vation will inform us, that when once a 


Man ſteps forward into Miſchief, be 
finds it eaſter to perſevere than rectede. 


It was therefore recommended to our 
Hero, that he ſhould go to Mr. Goodall's 
Brother, who was. ſettled in a proſperous 
way at one of the principal Towns in 
Devonſhire; as it would be an Aſylum 
for him, till Time and Opportunity 
ſhould give an Opening for fixing him 
in ſome proper Employment. This 
met with Aibur's Approbation; and 
Mr. 
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Mr. Goodall's Brother was made ac- 
quainted with the diſtreſſed Circum- 
ſtances of his old School-fellow. He 
immediately gave him the moſt preſ- 
ſing Invitation, and promiſed him all 
the Offices of Friendſhip, that Affec- 
tion or Humanity could diftate. — 
The Time was fixed for his Departure. —- 
Mr. Goodall promiſed that he would go 
to his Father, and if peflible ſettle Things 
in his Favour, as ſoon as he could in- h 
form him that he had placed his son 
ſecure from Danger.—Theſe kind Ser- ; 
vices, alleviated the anxious Thoughts 
in Aribur's Mind; and every. Thing 4 
11 

NH 


ſeemed to wear the Face of Compoſure MR 
and Tranquillity. 1 
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C HA F. II. 


Containing ſome Account of an Amour; 


and a very learned Diſcourſe on Love; 
in which the Hiſtory advances but flowly.. 


HE Reader, will undoubtedly 
feel the moſt agreeable Senſations 

of Mind, at the promiſing Appearance 
of Arthur's being made happy: he 
will, if his Heart is ſuſceptible of Hu- 
manity, and. thole tender Impreſſions, 
which great and good Men feel for the 
Diſtreſſes of others. — But alas! Mi- 
fery had not yet taken her Flight! 
You muſt know, Gentle Reader, that 
Love had taken Poſſeſſion of Artbur's 
Breaſt: And where ſo naturally, as 
” with 
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with him, whoſe Soul was ſimple and 
delicate ; Whoſe Boſom was a Manſion 
of manly Tendernefs, capable of re- 
ceiving the moſt refined, and exalted 


* 


Senfations. ? 


Fo ſay leſs of the Object of his 
Love, would fall ſhort of her true 


Character; and to ſay more, might 
appear Hyperbole or Flattery; except, 
that her Perſon was equal to the faireſt, 
and. raoſt lovely of her Sex. To ex- 
amine, whether ſhe was equal in Beauty, 


with Venus, or Helen, or Cleopatra, is 


what I ſhall not attend to, as I do not 
deſign this Hiſtery for the uſe of Circu- 
lating Libraries, or mean to waſte my 


own. Time, and the Reader's, on Things 


of no Importance. She was young and 


beautiful, and the Perfections of her 
Perſon, were in my Opinion, far infe- 
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rior to thoſe of her Mind. Nature 
ſeemed to have formed them for each 
other, but Circumſtances ſeemed to for- 
bid it. 55 


This lovely Couple, were the Children 
of neighbouring Parents; brought up 
as it were together, and united in Har- 
mony from Childhood: Increaſing Years 
increaſed Affection; and what at firſt 
was only Friendſhip, diſſolved at laſt 


into Love: Love, founded upon reci- 
procal Affection. The groſs Idea, too 


commonly called Leve, was not the 
Object of their Wiſhes : Theirs was 


Liking of each other; on thoſe deli- 
cate and heavenly Sentiments, which” 
great Souls only are ſuſceptible of, 
and which unpolluted Innocence” and 


Vurtue alone inſpire. | 12h 
l ſhall 
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I ſhall here beg Leave of the Reader, 
to digreſs from the Hiſtory, and make 
ſome Enquiry into the Nature of this 
divine Paſſion; which he may read if 
he pleaſes, or paſs on to the next Chap-- 
ter, for in my Opinion, it is a Subject 
of great Importance, and worthy the 
Conſideration, of that learned and re- 
ſpectable Body of Philoſophers at the 
Robin Hood. 


Love, in a general and unlimitted 
Senſe, is ſocial Benevolenee. It directs 
s to relieve the Neceſſities, to ſupply 
he Wants of, and to aſſiſt each other 
in our Undertakings: It is the Cement 
and Band of Society. In a more re- 
ſtrained Signification, it may be defined; 
to be an inward Propenſion of the Soul, 
to one Object more than another; which 
inclines the Perſon. actuated by it, to 

render 
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render all good Offices to, and as much 
2s poſſible promote the Welfare and 
Happineſs of the Party beloved. In 
every Caſe, it is a Paſſion abſolmely 
pure, and diveſted of all ſelfiſh and 


intereſted Views. 


From whence does it ariſe, when di- 
rected to a particular Object? Gene- 
rally from the Obſervance of a. natural 


"XZ Diſpoſition in the Mind of the beloved 


Object, correſpondent to that of the. 
Lover: This is its uſual Origin, thouglt 
it is ſometimes produced by ether cauſes. 
For Inſtance ——Vtue will naturally 
command a Reſpe&, a Veneratian, a. 
Love of it, and of the Perſon that 
poſſeſſes it, in the Minds of every one. 
but the moſt incorrigibly vitious ; and 


thoſe who are guilty of the moſt fla» 


grant Impieties; though the Perſon in- 
ſpired: 
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a with the Paſſion, may not him- 
ſelf, inviolably adhere to the Dictates 
of Reaſon; may not always practiſe 
irtoe. : 


| We are all of us prejudiced in Fa- 
vour of our own Humours; and when 
we ſee a Perſon, in whom that ſame 
Humour is as remarkably predominant 
as in ourſelves, we are naturally inclined 
to love that Pei ſon ; and this Love, 
if mutual, will ſubſiſt as long as the 


Intereſts.of the Lovers remain the-ſame z 


but, if once they happen to-claſh, Love 
will of Courſe diſſolve, unleſs the Diſpo- 


ſition on which it is founded, be a 


correſpondently virtuous one: In this 
Caſe, it will remain unaltered; and can 
never die, but. with the Diſſolution of 
fuch a Similarity of Diſpoſition, — 
Perhaps the Reader will ſay, Why, thig 
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ARTHUR O' BRADLEY. 21 
is not Love, this is F riendſhip ; you 
A no Difference between them ˙— 
What if there be none where Love is 
mutual? Every Friendſhip is a Love; 
but every Love is not a Friendſhip. 


*Tis eſſential to Friendſhip, that it 


mutual; but there may be a Love, 
which though it expects, does not meet 
with ſuitable Returns; though in this 
Caſe, the Paſſion will hardly ever be of 
long Duration; but will by Degrees die 
away, and almoſt entirely loſe that 
Poſſeſſion of the Soul it had once 
taken. a 


: There is a Paſtion too generally called 
Love, though of a different Nature: T 
mean Deſire. There is a wide Differ- 
ence between them. The Zenith is nor 
more diſtant from the Nadir, than De- 
fire is from real Love, at leaſt from my 

Idea 
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Idea of it. A Love, by one Perſon 
of another, of a different Sex, may, 
and often does create a Deſire of Pof. 
ſeſſion : Now, I think it is plain, that 
this Production ſhews their eſſential Dif- 
ference. Dejre differs then from Love, 
as an Effect does from a Cauſe. 


Defire, has been known to extinguiſh, 
without Love's abating in the leaſt De- 
gree. Defre, is not always produced 
by Love; however not generally. The 
wſual Cauſe of Dejire, is the perſonal 
Charms of an Object, that really is, 
or ſeems to be (for that will make no 
Difference) beautiful, or handſome. — 
Deſi tre, may frequently ſubfift, without 
Love; and this is another Proof, that 
They are in their Natures Diſtinct.— 
For my own Part, I cannot think, that 
there i is any more Analogy, any greater 
ſimila- 


* n 
M's. "7 . = a . > "ia. 

. 1 * — * "RF — 

- SEES+ __— OF 

Cap. 8 : 


4 


* 2 zo p 7 — we" - 
88 ET 
5 N * : SY 2 . 


OI 2 ? * % ——_ 
Sy - 5 . 
C 3 * a nt Og 8 
GP n — , Y 9 
* SO. Oo 
S » S - wv aa ** 


2 W nnen, 7 
n e 


4 * . 


1 
PR” 


2 


tg 


, AI 


* 


PO 2 ** . EY ” ** - a - i — 41 ** J 4 
"TL * Aa n * "> Wy ors * „ ö 23 c v Ef" » 
. OR Oe I ER I ,« ES. Xa . 


1 we ? . 6 ” 
n 


* * 4 r SS 4 Th — F Se \ * - . $ 8 7 „ N * — | * 
Pe Freer S nn 
r begs) l 8 . 1 "oF * THE CAT RS #7 n 
* . 8 1 2 1 Ka : oh * . \ , 
n >. 1 


= 
= 
. 
= 
4 * 
5 
br” 
7 
* F. 
Wes. 
o 4 
*. 
f oy 1 
23 F 
| ( 
9 
} T: p 
{ 
b 
Ti . 
4 4 
4 
1 
3 
7 {1 * . 
"FA 
-, * 
_ 


c * 


_ . * * * 
. © a... 2 * 
P ** e 
: — WIC 7 TE — 8 
* + S - ww 1 . E 


—— 


ARTHUR O BRADLEY. 23 


{imilarity between Love and Defire, than 
there is between that Pleaſure we enjoy, 
m the Cotnpany of one whoſe Conver- 
fation appears agreeable; or what we 
feel, when we eat, or drink, or when 
we gratify our Smell, Sight, Hearing, 
or Touch. Defire, is a mere corporeal 
Appetite : Love, a Paſſion of the Soul; 
and where it is pure, it is celeſtial and 
divine. 9858 | 


I deny not, that Love and Deſre may 
ſubſiſt in the ſame Perſon; but they 


can never be directed to the ſame Ob- 


ject; though a Party beloved, may be 
alſo at the ſame Time deſirable, and 
may be deſired. When this is the Caſe, 
and there happens to be any real and 
proper Impediments to the Gratification 
of a Deſire; Love, will be ſo far from 
cauſing Defre, that, on the contrary, 

| this 
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this noble Paſſion will itſelf reſtrain 
che Impetuoſity of Dęſre.— There have 
deen numberleſs Inſtances of People, 
who having a violent Defre, without 
any Love of the Perſons deſirable, 
have, by affociating, and frequently 
converſing with them, diſcovered ſome- 
thing in their Minds, that has inſpired 
2 pure, and diſintereſted Love; which, 
if it has not entirely extirpated their 
Defires, has at leaſt reſtrained them 
within due and lawful Bounds.— 
It is therefore evident, that Love 
and Defire, are Paſſions very diſtin&, 
and that their Ideas cannot be aſſo- 
ciated. 
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CHAP. IV. 


A very melancholy one, that few Readers - 

ill be pleaſed with, but it is -neeeſſary 

10 the Hiſtory, and therefore muſt be 
read, IS 


ARTHUR, paid a Viſit to bis 
bo: beloved Louiſa (for that was her: 
Name) and intended to have informed 
her of * what had happened: But from 
her Intimacy with his Family, ſhe was 
W made acquainted with it ſoon after he 
left his Father's Houſe. Words are 
too few to expreſs the Diſtraction of her 
Mind at the diſagreeable News; or, her 
Joy on once mote ſeeing the Idol of 
her Soul; the Object of all her Wiſhes; 
„„ the 
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the Fountain of all her Felicity! 


While ſhe was all Tranſport, Fondneſs 
and Love; he was all Dejection, Mad- 
neſs, and Deſpair. At length, ſum- 


moning up all the Philoſophy he was. 


Maſter of, he told his adorable Louiſa, 
of his deſtined Journey into the Country, 


Thoſe pleaſing Ideas which his Pre- 
ſence had inſpired, ſoon vaniſhed. The 
Roſes painted on her orby Cheeks, now 
ſunk and died away, leaving with Re- 
luctance their envied Situation! Her 


angelic Face, became a ſtriking Pic» 


ture of pale Mortality; while with 
faultering Tongue, and broken Accents, 
ſhe trembling cry'd in the Words of 
Belvidera, 


68 Part / mu} Te part? O05 an 1 
« then foraten?“ 
Arthur, 
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ARTHUR O' BRADLEY. 27 
Arthur, gazed upon her with a Pa- 
rent's Fondneſs, and for ſome Time, 
his Diſtreſs of Mind deprived him of 
the Power of Speech. At length, Rea- 
ſon took her Turn to reign, and throw- 
ing his Arms about her (with a Delicacy 
not to be deſcribed) he endeavoured 
to relieve her Anguiſh of Mind, in 
the moſt tender and affectionate Man- 
ner, 


„ Think not, my deareſt, my beloved 
ce Louiſa, he cry'd, that we ſhall part 
* for ever! Though Fate has now de- 
* creed it, ſomething tells me we ſhall 
% meet again: meet, to be for ever 
© happy! What we have not Fore- 
<« ſight to avoid, or Power to prevent, 
* we ſhould patiently endure. Perhaps, 
it is the Diſpenſation of Providence; 
* and however it may afflict us at pre- 

C 2 « ſent 
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* ſent, yet it is our Duty to obey. I 
« am willing to believe it the neceſſary 
Introduction to our future Happineſs ; 


ec let us think ſo at leaft, and it will in 
& ſome Meaſure, relieve the Pain of a 


e cruel Separation. Would it were poſ- 
* ſible to take you along with me; but 


* that cannot be, conſiſtent with my 
% Honour, or with your Duty and 
Obedience to your Parents. Think 
% not, my angelic Creature, I am to 
&« be eternally baniſhed. A few Days 
de will always bring me to you; every 
& Week will bleſs us with the News of 
&« each others Welfare; and Abſence 
de will increaſe (if poſſible} rather than 
& deſtroy our Love. Be aſſured, Time 
« will bring every Thing about, that 
* our molt ardent Wiſhes can hope or 


« expect. Heaven, can deſign us no 
| evil 
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«* evil, for ſurely we have not deſerved 


any.“ 


With ſuch Expreſſions, ſuch Reaſon- 
ing, and much more, did he endeavour 
to reconcile her to the preſent Poſture 
of his Affairs, and lay a Foundation 
for her Peace of Mind. She was ſen- 
ſible; Reaſon brought her to reflect 
properly, and Neceſſity prevailed; bug 
ſne treaſured up every Word in her 
Heart.— The Time fixed for his De- 
parture was come, and he knew how 
neceſſary it was, to fulfil his Engage- 
ments, and follow' the Advice of Mr. 
Goodall. After much Diſtreſs on 
each Side, and ſuch Tenderneſs, Love 
and Affection, as delicate Souls may 
conceive, but Words cannot deſcribe — 
they parted. She retired to her 
Chamber, to calm the Diſtraction of 

C 3 her 
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ber Mind; and he, (ſcarcely knowing 
what he did) returned to Mr. 
Goodall's. 


I almoſt ſuſpect, that the Reader, or 
the Critics, or ſomebody (no Matter 
who) will find great Fault with Arthur's. 
Behaviour in this Chapter; and ſay, 
that he wanted Tenderneſs, and De- 
licacy, and Affection, and Love, and. 
the Lord knows what, and that he 
parted with Lowſa in a haſty, abrupt | 
Manner. The Ladies, I know will fay 
ſo; and I could almoft venture to af- 
firm, that many of the ſqueamiſ maiden- 
like Gentlemen within the Bills of Mor- 
tality will ſay ſo too: But I do not care 
what they ſay, for it is my own private 
Opinion, that he acted wiſely, and was 
not deficient in any one Point, that 
related to. the Character of a rational, 

| | good, 
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good being; but ſome People (obſerve, 
do not mention Names) have no Con- 
ceptions; and others, conceive when Fey 
had better let it alone, 
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e HAF. V. 


In which the Hiſtory goes on. A Digreſion 
ſhewing what is neceſſary to be obſerved. b 
in Novel writing. Some Account of the 

Company in the Stage-Coach, and ſun- | 
dry other Matters, amazingly curious 
-and entertaining. | 


R. Goodall was waiting for Arthur 

1 when he returned from Louiſa, | 

in order to accompany him to the Inn, 

where the Exeter Coach went from, 

which was to convey him within twenty 3 

Miles of his Journey's End. I ſhall © 
paſs. over the Ceremony of parting, 


wn 
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be tedious and unentertaining :. Suffice it 
ta, | 
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td ſay, that they were ſincerely intereſted 
in his Welfare and Happineſs, and took 
their Leave of him, with great Civility, 
and great Sorrow. 


Mr. Geedell ſtaid with him till the 
Coach ſet off, which was early in the 
Morning, and gave him all the friendly 
Advice he thought neceſſary; which 
Arthur received with Pleaſure and Gra- 
titude : So readily do great and good 
Minds (fenſible of their own Inſuffici— 
ency) attend to the InItruction of. 
others. | 


I have mentioned before, that Mr. 
Goal! propoſed going to his Father, 
as ſoon as he ſhould be able to inform 
him, that he had properly diſpoſed of 
his Son; this Arthur reminded him of: 
But the laſt Requeſt he made, was, 

EC that 
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that he would ſee his dear Louiſa as 
often as poſſible ; and endeavour to re- 
lieve her Mind under the preſent di- 
, ſtreſsful Circumſtances, This, Mr. 
_ G-oaall promiſed he would conſtantly do. 

; The Coach drew off, and Arthur could 
only wave his Hand at parting ; for his 
Agitation of Mind was too violent to 
ſuffer him to ſpeak. 


It is exceeding fortunate for me as a 
Novel Writer (for in this Light I am 
afraid, I ſhall moſt certainly be conſi- 
dered) that the real Circumſtances of this 
_ Hiſtory, furniſh me with a Stage- Coach, 
as at all Events I muſt have introduced 
one, A Woman of Faſhion might as 
well be without her Looking-Glaſs; 
Body without a Head; a Fiddle an- 
out a Bridge; an Author without a 


Sword; a Monkey without a Tail, 
(though 
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(though it muſt be allowed that ſome 
Monkeys have neither Heads.nor Tails) 
or a Citizen's Apprentice without his 
Lady of Pleaſure ; as a Novel without 
an Amour, an Elopement, or a Stage-Coach; 
according to the preſent Mode of Wri- 
ting. —— But, to go on. 


Arthur”s Companions in the Coach, 
were five in Number, viz. An Iriſh Lieu- 
tenant of Marines, a Scotch Midſhip- 
man belonging to the Navy, a Muſick- 
Maſter, a Gentleman whoſe Appearance 
did not denote his Profeſſion, and a fat 
Gentlewoman, with whom the Reader 
will be better acquainted by and by.— 
The Scotchman, Arthur, and the Mu- 
ſick-Maſter rode forwards, or, as it is 
uſually termed, backwards; that is to 
ſay, with their Backs to the Horſes, as 
many an unfortunate Gentleman has 

| | done, 
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done, when he would have choſe to 
x have had the Liberty of walking on Foot. 
Ik) be fat Lady, the Iriſn. Officer, and the 
dther Perſon ſat on the oppoſite Side. 
I The laſt mentioned. Paſſenger (in Point 
| of. Bulk) might have acted Sir John Fal- 
flaff without ſtuffing, for his Belly pro- 
jected in ſuch a prepoſterous Manner, 
that he was almoſt in Want of a Wheel- 
barrow. to drive it before him; in ſhort, 
he was a Mountain of Mummy, and 
ought: to have had the whole Coach to 
himſelf, or at leaſt one Side of it, — 
Between him and the fat Lady, fat the 
Officer, who happily for them, was a 
mere Skeleton, and would have made an 
excellent. Shadow in the ſecond Part of- 
Shakeſpeare's Harry the 4th. 


The Coach ſet off from the Bell-Inn, 
Friday-Street, before it. was Light, and 
arrived 
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arrived at the Bear, in Piccadilly, before 
the Paſſengers broke Silence. The Mu- 
ſic-Maſter letting down the Window, 
obſerved, that © it was a very foggy 
Morning,” for it was in the Month of 
January. The Lady replied, it was 

- what muſt. be expected at this Time of 
the Year;” and the Iriſh Officer; (who 

appeared to be ſickly) begged the Win- 
dow might be drawn up, adding, ** that. 
it was piercing cold.“ Artbur was ſilent, 
and ſo was the Scotchman; as for the 
other Perſon, he had ſlept all the Way, 
but was waked by, the drawing up of 
the Window, and growled out, what 
the Devil's the Matter ??* “Only a Stop 
Sir,” replied the Muſic-Maſter. Pox 
take it,” ſaid the other, it has ſpoiled 
my Nap.” „Well, for my Part,” 
ſaid the Lady, I wonders how any ones 
can. ſleep in an odourous Stage-Coach.“ 
| 4 
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That may be, returned the Gentle- 

. man, in a ſurly Manner, and I ſhould 
wonder, if a Woman's Tongue ever laid 
ſtill.“ ““ What do you mean by that,“ 
ſaid ſhe, © you Fack-napes? I knows how 
to uſe my Tongue as well as any ones.” 
«TI make no doubt of your Abilities,” 
replied he, © you're a knowing one III 
warrant.” * You warrant,” ſaid ſhe, 
* who cares for what you'll warrant ? 
I knows how to warrant as well as other 
Folks, and let me tell you, Sir, if you 
offer to be rude with me, you'll come 
off with the worſt on't. “ By Jaſus, 
eried the Officer, „the Engagement 
begins to grow warm, and I'm afraid [ 
hall ſtand but a naſty Chance between 
| - theſe two battering Rams.“ Batter- 
| ing Rams,” ſaid ſhe, ** don't attempt to 
ram me, you Molly Milk-ſop, your | 
Betters ſha'nt do it, unleſs I likes it.“ 
By 
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* By my Saul Capteen,“ cried the 
Scotchman, „I'd adviſe you to ſtrike 
your Colours, or you'll be overpowered 
with Weight of Mettle, and be boarded 
if you ſuffer another Broadſide, for the 
Enemy has charged afreſh.” N. B. The 


Scotchman had obferved the Lady pull a 


Dram Bottle out of her Pocket, and re- 
cruit her Spirits, and this was 'what he 
alluded to.“ Pray hold your Peace you 
Scotch Booby,” ſaid ſhe, the Gemman 
and I knows how to ſettle our Matters 
without you.” „O, ho,” ſaid he, © the 
Wind's ſhifted, what you tack about, do 
you? Well, to be ſure, *twas a little 
cowardly for a ſixty-gun Ship to attack 
a ſmall Frigate.” “None of your tacks 
Satoney, cried ſhe, *I dares to ſay, he 
carries as many Guns as you do; it was 
not him that began the Quarrel, and if 


he had, I dares to ſay, he is able to fight 
his 
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his own Battles, without the ſtance of 
a Bully. Odds my Life theſe Scotchmen 
have more Impurrence than Highway- 
men; I'm ſure they've a moſt ruined 
poor Old Inglun, but I hope as how, 
there's a great Man at Court, that will 
ſend you all packing to your own Coun- 
try.” „Come, come,” ſaid the Muſic- 


. Maſter, (who had been filent) ** give 


over, give over, tis all Diſcord, and no 
Harmony; this is as bad as Chromatics, 
I love the harmonic Syſtem, what ſay 
you Sir?“ (addreſſing himſelf to Arthur) 


003 Sir,” replied Arthur, **1 love Har- 


mony.” so its a Sign,” ſaid the Lady, 
eto fit quiet all this while, and ſuffer a 
Woman to be treated in this Manner, 
you Stripling you; if you belonged to 
me, I'd flog you well, ſo I would.” — 
„ hope,” ſaid the Muſic-Maſter (who 
by the bye, was a Joker) “the young 

Gentleman. 
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« Gentleman ſtands in no need of a flog- 
« ging.“ For my part,“ replied Ar- 
ur, „ cannot ſee how I have offended 
te the Lady by ftanding neuter.” © Do 
t not talk to me, Boy, cried ſhe, Do you 
« think I cares for your ſtanding one 
<« way or the other? You are all a Parcel 
« of Monſters to ſee me ſo ill uſed by a. 
Scotch Blockhead, and not take my 
« Part : Would I were in my own 
Coach; for J hate a Stage, where ones 
& forced to. be jumbled with all Sorts of 
« yulgar Company.” — 


This laſt Sentence was pronounced 
with a bouncing Emphaſis, accompanied 
with ſuch a Sneer of Contempt for the 
whole Company, that it is difficult to 
ſay how the Quarrel might have ended, 
had not an Accident put a Stop to it. 


This. 


rr 
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This was no other than a Gentleman's 
Poft- coach being overturned through the 
Careleſſneſs of the Poſtillion. When 
the Stage-coach came up and ſtopped, 
the Gentleman was helping his Lady out 
of the Coach, who ſeemed greatly fright- 
ened. Nothing was ever equal to his 
Anxiety, fearing ſhe had received ſome 
Hurt, but his exceſſive Joy, when he 
found ſhe had met with no other Harm 


but what aroſe from her Fright. His 


polite and affectionate Tenderneſs to her, 
attracted the Attention of the)Paſlengers 
in the Coach, the fat Lady excepted, 
bd indeed the far RR who had 


The scher r ace antral the Coach, | 
and offered their Aſſiſtance; and the 
Muſic-mafter knowing them, politely 
begged the Lady to accept of his Place 

in 
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in the Coach till they reached Staines, 
where a Carriage might be had; Aribur 
made the ſarhe Offer to the Gentleman, 
but luckily, at that Inſtant, a- returned 
Poſt-chaiſe paſling by, prevented an Ac- 
ceptance of the Offer. The Coach being 
greatly ſhattered, was left behind to 
reach Staines in the beſt manner it could. 
The Poſt-chaiſe drove off, after many 
Compliments paſſed for the proffered 
Civilities, and the Paſſengers return- 
ing to the Coach, proceeded on their 
Journey. 2 8 


The Converſation now turning on the 
late Accident, the fat Lady obſerved, 
That it was no great Matter: For my 
Part, (cried ſhe) I knows no Bufineſs: 
e ſuch Trumpery have to be friſking 
< about in Coaches; if they had broke 
« their Necks it would not have ſignified: 
| a | much; 


Matter up; ſaying, in a confuſed Man- 
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e much; for my Part I ſhould not have 


e been ſorry for it: How prodigious. 


fond the Spark ſeemed Of his Doxy ? 
But ſhe will give him as good as he 
brings I will anſwer for it; ſhe is a 
* pretty Minx, and knows: how to make 
<« the-moſt of her Man, as well as any 
* ones.” ——< Pray Ma' am, (ſaid the 
& Muſic- maſter) do you know the Gen- 
&« tleman and Lady ?”-—*< Yes, yes, 


©: (replied ſhe) I knaws um well enough. 


* ſhe's.a Girl of the Town, and he's a 
« young Hoxonian.” —— Upon my 


„Word (ſaid he) you are greatly miſ- 
taken.; they are very different ſort of 
People from what you mention, for I 
e am intimately acquainted with them.” 


This point-blank Contradiction was not 
to be diſputed.. The Lady found ſhe 
had gone too far, and therefore gave the 


ner,, 
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ner, Good lack! As you ſay, Sir, I 
ee believe as how I am miſtaken ; tho? 
« they are ' vaſtly like the Perſons I 
% means; but, indeed, I was wondering 

e how they ſhould raiſe ſo handſome . 
2 Coach and four.“ 


| 1 10 a common Obſervation, that 
when Perſons accuſtom themſelves to 
break through' the Barrier of Truth, 
they are ſeldom ſo attentive to what they 
ſay, as to know when they exceed the 
Bounds of Certainty ; they have a Way 
to Falſehood, which they ſo eaſily and 


frequently lide into, that it is almoſt 
impoſſible for them to guard againſt it. 


The Lady you imagined you knew, 

* (faid the Muſic-maſter) is the beauti- 
ful Clarizda, whoſe Story is ſomewhat 
& ſingular,” “ ** ſaid Arthur, 
(whoſe 


* 
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(whoſe Curioſity was immediately rai- 
ſed) will you be ſo obliging as to 
& fayour us with it?“ “ O pray, Sir, 
do, cried the Lady, (recovering her- 
« ſelf, and being unwilling to hear any 
„more of her pretended Blunder) I 
<< loves Stories of all Things.” The 
Gentleman very, civilly replied, © He 
< would endeavour to relate it in the 


ve beſt manner he could: and pro- 


ceeded with the Story; which the Rea- 
der will figd in the next Chapter. 
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The HisroRY of CLAaRINDA. 


LarIinDA was the Daughter of a 
Gentleman of Fortune in the Coun- 
ty of : She excelled moſt of her 
Sex in Beauty : Her Eyes diſplayed the 
Luſtre of the Diamond; her Skin the 
Fairneſs of the Lily ; her Features were 
delicate, her Air majeſtic and divine 
and what above all made theſe Perfec- 
tions more truly valuable, was, that they 
were not the Work of Art, but of Nature, 
She had good Senſe, an acquired Judg- 
ment, and every other Accompliſhment 
that Affluence, and a Parent's Fondneſs 
could beſtow. | 


Florio, 
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Florio, a young Gentleman of a con- 
ſiderable Family and Fortune, and a 
Neighbour to Clarinda, took all Oppor- 
tunities of beg in her Company: He 
fell violently in Love with her, but his 
Paſſion was founded only on perſonal 
Charms. Her Father encouraged his 
Viſits, as he wiſhed for an Alliance with 
Flrio's Family; and though at firſt they 
were diſagreeable to Clarinda, the Fre- 
quency of them, and the Entreaties of 
her Father to accept him for a Lover, 
rendered them by Degrees agreeable; 
eſpecially, as at every Meeting, he ex- 
prefſed his Paſſion with great Tender- 
neſs, and Fervency. Clarinda believed 
him a Man of Virtue, as he vowed his 
Soul was enraptured with an honourable 
Love. He ſwore ſo frequently to the 
Sincerity of his Intentions, that the 
beauteous fair one was at length per- 

* ſuaded 
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ſuaded to believe, wichout reciprocal 
Love on her ne; he would be wretched: ; 


be reſolved to e his 4 d. 
dreſſas; partly in Obedience to her Fa- 
ther, and partly out of Gratitude, ariſing 
from his Promiſes of Love and Friend- 
ſhip. The Conſideration of theſe Things, 
prompted her to give him every Aſſu- 


rance of her Regard and Eſteem for 


him. Innocent Freedoms, with. a Mix- 
ture of the moſt tender and delicate Ex- 
preſſions paſſed at every Meeting. But 
oh! one luckleſs Hour! he found the 
fair Innocent ſeated in a ſhady Grove 
belonging to her Father's Garden, in a 
Moment when her Mind was fitted to 
give, and to receive the. Soul- diſſolving 
Bliſs of Love! What a Pity, that there 
are in Life ſuch looſe unguarded Mi- 
nutes when Tenderneſs melts doun the 

Vo I. I. D Soul, 
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Soul, and leaves the Breaſt too open to 
Deceivers 


Such was the Time, when ſoftly ſteal- 
ing to the Grove, Florio found her there; 
and as ſhe ſat reclined, he preſſed the 
Charmer's Hand, kiſſed it with Ardency, 
and begged, with Love-beguiling Tears, 
ſhe would fix the Day to make him 
"happy.—She was greatly affected with 8 
the Earneſtneſs of his Solicitations;— 1 
he ſaw her ſoften, kiſſed her bluſhing 8 
Cheek, called it the golden Minute of | 5 
his Life, and gently preſſed her ſnowy 8 
Boſom.— Such Fondneſs, at this Time, 
had an improper Effect upon her; ſne 
yielded to ſhe knew not what. He, ; j 
Vulture like, fiercely ſeized the un- 
- guarded Opportunity, long waited, and 
long wiſhed for, and robbed the tender 
fair one of her Virtue . # 
Alas! i 
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Alas! poor Innocent! no ſooner were 
they parted, but the Thought of what 
had paſſed gave her Soul Diſtraction! 
Hard was the Taſk to conceal her Diſ- 
treſs of Mind from the Family, but 
Shame and Prudence, for a Time, pre- 
vented a Diſcovery. — She reflected on 


his Oaths of Love, Sincerity and Con- 


ſtancy; and hoped ſhe ſhould have it in 
her Power to ſecure the Deceiver, and 
win him to fulfil them. For a Time, 
their Meetings were as frequent and as 
affectionate as ever; and though She 
was obliged to ſubmit to a Continuance 

of what She at firſt too eaſily conſented 
to, her Soul abhorred the Thought ; but 
that it ſeemed the likelieſt Means of ſe- 
curing him and her future Happineſs, — 


She tenderly preſſed him to marry her, 
for fear of approaching Shame, and rea- 
D 2 ſoned 


„ . - * 


Mind, preſſed her to know the Cauſe, 
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ſoned with him on the Conſequences of 
what had paſſed; he had always ſome 
evaſive Excuſe for the preſent; yet, ſhe 
fondly hoped, as her Charms had firft 


engaged his Love, that they would ftill 


have ſufficient Power to ſecure him her's. 
—Falſe, flattering Hope! He ſoon was 
Fully ſated with the luſcious Banquet,” 
and went but ſeldom tu her.— At length, 
& 4 cold Indifference came She ſaw 
the Wretch no more! {2 


Judge her Diſtraction when She found 
him falſe !—She hoped, ſhe feared; at 
laſt — ſhe found her Fears too true.— 
Florio was paying his Addreſſes to an- 
other. On the News of this, Clarinda 
underwent the moſt agonizing Torture 
the Mind is capable of ſuſtaining. 
Her Father perceiving her Diſtreſs of 
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and that ſo tenderly, that ſhe diſcovered 
the whole affair without the leaſt Re- 
ſerve; for her Heait was a Stranger to 
Hypocriſy or Deceit.— The good old 
Man, though. greatly ſhocked, did not 
reproach her ;. well knowing ſuch Things 
are uſeleſs when they come too late; eſ- 
pecially as he reflected it was at his Re- 
queſt ſhe firſt encouraged the per jured 
Florio. He conlidered what Step 


was belt to be taken, and ſoon reſolved 


to wait on his Father, and endeavour to 
bring Matters to a happy Consluſion 
but before this could be done, he re- 
ceived the News of Florio's Marriage, — 


Her Father was greatly ſurpriſed.; 
but judge the Shock it gave the ten- 
der-hearted Clarinda, whoſe Spirits were 
already too much depre ſſed, to hope ſhe 
could long ſurvive this fatal Period. — 

D 3 What 
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What was now the Situation of her 
Breaſt! O would theſe perjured falſe 
ones reflect on the inexpreſſible Miſery 


they cauſe in the Minds of the fair ones, 


who yield to faithleſs Vows their Virgin 
Innocence, they never could renounce 
the charming Creatures. What a pitch 
of Baſeneſs is it, to ſooth the fond be- 
lieving Maid with tender Tales of Love, 
and watch the unguarded Minute to rob 
her of every thing that is dear and ſa- 
cred to her What Infamy to debauch 
a young Innocent, under the ſpecious 
Pretences of Love and Honour !—How 
mean, ungenerous. and unjuſt, thus to 
treat the tender fair ones, ſent as Com- 
panions in the Cares of Life ? 


« The cordial Drop, Heav'n in our Cup 
„ bas thrown, 
« To make the nauſeous Draught of 1 
4 mg * : 
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F beg Pardon, ſaid the Gentle- 
man, for interrupting the Story with 
my own Remarks. O, replied Ar- 
c bur, with great Eagerneſs, don't make 
« any Apology, Sir, they are juſt and 
ce entertaining, and diſcover your own 
« Goodneſs of Heart, which you need 
not be aſhamed of.” The Gentleman 
bowed, and reſumed the Story : 


*© The unhappy. Clarinda was ſunk 
into a melancholy, from which the 
Entreaties of her Friends were not 
able to extricate her. The Affair 
ſoon became public, through the Ma- 
levolence of impertinent Curioſity ; 
yet every ene condemned the. perjured 


Florio, every one pitied the injured 
Clarinds. 


2 475 A 
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A young Nobleman of the Neigh- 


bourhood, who (though he had never 
ſeen her) was not unacquainted with 
her Perſon and Accompliſhments, 
from the Voice of Fame; and being 
a Lover of ſtrict Honour, and a 
Friend to Virtue, he was ſenſibly 
moved with the Injury done fo de- 
ſerving a Creature. He intereſted 


himſelf in the Affair from a Principle 


of Humanity, and perſuaded her Fa- 
ther to demand Satisfaction of Florio, 
for the Violation of his Daughter's 
Innocence and Virtue ; eſpecially as 
it could be proved, by ſome Letters 
ſent to Clarinda, he had promiſed her 
Marriage, — 


His Advice was ſeconded by every 
Friend to Clarinda, to Honour, and 
to Virtue, 


They had a Meeting at 
her 
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ber Father's Houſe to conſult on pro- 
per Methods concerning the Proſecu- 
tion. The young Nobleman ſaw the 
charming Clarinda, and it is impoſlible 
to expreſs his Surprize and Amaze- 
ment. If from Report he thought 
her beautiful, he now believed her 
more than Woman, though ſhe was 
greatly dejected by her preſent un- 
happy Circumſtances and Diſtreſs. — 
It ſhocked his honeſt Soul when he 
reflected on the Injury ſhe had re- 
ceived ; and he wondered, ſo ma- 
ny Charms of Perſon and Mind, 
were not ſufficient to ſecure the falſe 
Deceiver, or at leaſt reſtrain him from 
the Execution of his baſe Purpoſe. The 
reflecting on her fallen Condition, and 
the deep Senſe ſhe appeared to have of 
it, inſpired him with a Love for her, 
rather than a Diſguſt. He painted to 
WF 2 1 
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his Mind the Happineſs which muſt at- 
tend the Poſſeſſion of ſo divine a Crea- 
ture, and determined to make her his, 


notwithſtanding what had happened. 


Good God,” cried Arthur, ©* what 
an Angel! how I ſhould love that 
1 Man if I knew him,“ 


The Gentleman ſmiled and continued 
the Story. This amiable young No- 
bleman did not look en theſe Things with 
a vulgar eye; he poſſeſſed an elevated 
Soul above the common Rank of Men. 
He thought it no Diſgrace to marry a 
Woman under Clerinds's Circumſtances : 
nor did he imagine it any Reflection on 
his Charactef to relieve the Diſtreſſes of 
a worthy Object; and above all, he was 
charmed with having it in his Power to 
deliver a tender fair one from the Con- 

| tempt 
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tempt of the World, and inevitable 
Ruin; being ſenſible, the conſtant Ac- 
knowledgments Gratitude would teach 
her to make, would be one grand Mo- 
tive towards their connubial Happineſs. 


He communicated his Intention to 
her Father, and aſked his Permiſſion, to 
addreſs Clarinda. The old Gentleman 
was greatly ſurpriſed, and received his 
Offer with Coldneſs, fearing it might 
prove the ſecond Undoing .of his un- 
happy Daughter ; but conſidering his 
known Character, and converſing more 
fully with him on the Subject, every 
Doubt was removed, and he gave his 
Conſent. It was with great Difficulty | 
that Clarinda was brought to liſten to 
the Propoſal. She was inclined to think 
the whole Sex falſe; nor could ſhe ea- 
lily ſhake from her Heart the Love and 

Eſtęem 
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Go 


Eſteem ſhe had entertained for Florio, 
notwithſtanding his Perfidy and Baſe- 


neſs. 


Her new Lover embraced every Op- 
Portunity of ſeeing and converſing with 
her.—By degrees ſhe recovered her Spi- 
rits, and inclined to favour his Addreſſes, 
| 'From every View he appeared a Man of 
Honour and Integrity, and one who 
ſcorned to take any Advantage of her 


| Misfortune. He perpetually declared the 
Sincerity of his Heart, and his Affection 


for her, in ſuch artleſs and honeſt Terms, 
that ſhe was charmed with him, nor 
doubted his Honour; but though ſhe 
| liſtened to him with Pleaſure, ſhe re- 
1 ceived his Addreſſes with a becoming 
x Prudence, and conſtantly repreſented to 
him the probable Conſequences of his 


"marrying a Perſon of her Fortune, 
and 
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and under ſuch Circumſtances: That it 
moſt likely would draw the Cenſures of 
the World on him, and be a Means of 
his loſing the Favour and Friendſhip of 
his Relations at leaſt.—This rather in- 
creaſed than abated his Affection, and 
in a little Time, he accompliſhed the 
Summit of his Wiſhes, and his kind 
Promiſes to her, by making her his 
Wife. 


He is fond of her to an Exceſs, and 
her Love and Gratitude teach her to 
pleaſe and to eſteem him; and in ſo do- 
ing, they lead ſuch happy Lives as are 
the natural Rewards of the virtuous and 
benevolent, from the Diſpenſations of a 
gracious Providence. — Thus we ſee, 

hen a generous Mind recompenſes a 
Favour received, it is hard to know 


whether. the Giver or Receiver enjoys 
the 
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the greateſt Pleaſure. Nor do I know a 
better piece of Advice for the Ladies than 
the Moral of this Story, which teaches 
them to be cautious whom they truſt, ſince 
a fierce Love,cauſed by perſonal Charms, 
is too often attended with fatal Conſe- 
quences : That the Paſſion ariſing from 
Beauty alone, generally deſerves a much 
coarſer Name than Love: That Caution 
and Modeſty ſhould be the Companions of 
their courting Hours; and that the more 
they give before Marriage, the leſs they 
have to beſtow after.” 
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CHAP Ve 


A Converſation, ariſing from Clarinda's 
Story, with ſome Remarks, that wilt 
not pleaſe every Reader : and many other 

| Things that the Author cannot boaſt 


of. 


TV HE Muſic-maſter, having finiſhed 
the Story, told the Company, that 

the amiable Couple, whoſe Hiſtory he 
had related, were the Perſons over- 

turned in the Coach juſt before. The 
whole Company returned him Thanks, 

and Arthur in Raptures declared, that 
he did not know which to admire moſt, 

the Story, or his Obſervations and Man- 
ner of telling it., Well, for my 

| Part,” 


2 — a 
: — 
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have ſaid, Whore.” 
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Part,“ ſaid the Lady, I don't ſee 


any Thing very extraordinary in it; his 
Lordſhip had no very nice Taſte, to 
marry another Man's Miſtreſs, I might 
* Good God!” 
cried Arthur, is it poſſible, for any one 
to have ſuch narrow, deſpicable No- 
tions!” —— Its my Notion,” replied 
ſhe, and I'm ſure I knows the World 
better than you do:; *twill be an eternal 
Blotch in his Scutchin,”” ——— The 
World in general,” ſaid Artbur, are 
very improper Judges of any Thing out 
of the common Road, for the Multi- 
tude ſeldom reaſon right: Pride, Cuſtom, 
and miſtaken Ideas, too generally, and 
too precipitately lead Mankind aſtray 
from the Path of moral Reftitude, By 
viewing Things through a falſe Mirror, 
we are too often prevented from doing a 


good Action, for Fear it will not meet 
with 


ARTHUR O' BRADLEY. 65 


with the Approbation of the World; 
but this Kind of Fear is ridiculous, and 
proceeds from Want of Judgment, or 
a true Knowledge of the human Heart; 
for I am convinced by what little I have 
ſeen and know, that we are not naturally 
ſo fooliſh, or ſo bad, as we make our- 
{clves by a miſtaken Conduct.“ 


The Mulic-maſter catched Arthur by 
the Hand, and told him he reverenced 
his Underſtanding *© I am intirely of 
your Opinion,” ſaid he, the Examples 
of the World in general, or however, 
of the vulgar Herd of Mankind, are 
what no Man of Senſe will be influ- 
enced by: Vice and Folly univerſally 
prevail, and are ſuch powerful Enemies 
to Reaſon and to Virtue, that 'tis only 
with the thinking few, proper Diſtinct- 
ions are made, — All ſenſible and good 
Men,. 
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Men, approve and applaud my Lord's 
humane and benevolent Diſpoſition ; 
and Happineſs attends him, as the Re- 
ward of his Generolity.” 


The Coach was now arrived at Egg- 
ham, where it made its Stage to Break- 
faſt. The fat Gentleman, with an Oath 
ſaid he was glad on't, for ſays he, I 
am confounded. hungry. The Paſ- 
fengers were ſhewn' into a Room, and“ 
aſked what they choſe for Breakfaſt? 
, Tea and Coffee to be ſure,” ſaid 
the Iriſh Officer. Zouns,” cries the 
fat Gentleman, * none of your Slops 
for me, bring in what cold Victual; 
you've got”. © Aye,” replied. the Lady, 
no Tea for me, ſo pray Fellow let me 
have ſome Foculut.” © Ma'am,” replied 
the Waiter, © it is what we are ſo ſel- | 
dom afked for, Pm afraid we have none | 


mn 
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in the Houſe.” Then get ſome,” cried 
ſhe with a Bounce, for I'll have nothing 
elſe.” The Waiter bowed and retired, 
not a little alarmed at her Violence. 
« Þ]] have ſome, continued ſhe, ** be- 
cauſe it will give the moſt Trouble ; for 
theſe impurrent, inſulent, Inn-keeping 
Folks, makes no Difference between 
common People and Gentlefolks ; but I 
always makes them know the odds on't 
where 1 comes.” 


Tea and Coffee being brought in, the 
other four fet down to it, while the Lady 
kept calling for her Jaculut, till ſhe was 
aſſured by the Waiter it was coming. 
The Remains of a Buttock of Beef was 
produced for the fat Gentleman, who, 
with the Aſſiſtance of a Jugg of Ale, 
made a ſhift to eat about two Pound; all 
the while running out in the Praiſes of 

the 
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the Beef, and exclaiming againſt Tea, 
and ſuch Slops. 


The Chocolate made its Appearance 
at laſt, and the Lady (after drinking a 
Quart at leaſt) with great Compoſure ſaid, 
| ſhe had made a pretty good Breakfaſt; 
adding, that Foculut was all the Taſte 
*mongſt People of Faſhion, and for her 
Part, ſhe never drank any Thing elle in 
a Morning. If this good Lady had 
not been troubled with a ſhort Memory, 
ſhe might have recollected, how often ſhe 
had regaled herſelf with her Dram Bot- 
tle during the Journey hither. 


Breakfaſt being over, the Coachman 
gave Notice for proceeding, upon which 
the Bill was called, and the Company 
made the uſual Propoſal of depoſiting a. 
Guinea each, towards the Expences, of 

| the 
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the Journey, which was agreed to be put 
into the Hands of the fat Gentleman, he 
being the moſt reſpectable Perſon. . He 
received the Commiſſion with a Kind of 
Pleaſure and Joy (which the Reader may 
probably ſee the Reaſon of by and by) 
And promiſed to be their faithful Steward 
and Purveyor. The Gentlemen refuſed 
to accept of the Lady's Guinea, ſaying, 
ce jt was hard if five Men could not treat 
one Woman ;” but ſhe inſiſted on paying 
her Share, adding, that when Women 
accepted Favours of Gem'men, they would 
expect to have them returned ; and for 
her Part, ſhe valued her Character and 
her Vartue, and never ſuffered Men to take 
any Liberties with her.” —— The Mu- 
ſick-Maſter ſmiled, and aſſured her, ſhe 
might be very eaſy on that Head, for he 
would anſwer for it, none-of the Com- 


— 
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pany would attempt to take any Liberties 
with her. 


| Matters being ſettled, they again took 
their Places in the Coach, which ſet off 
and arrived at Blackwater, (the uſual 
Place of dining) without any Thing ma- 
terial happening worthy the Notice of 
the Reader. 


During Dinner, the fat Gentleman 
found Fault with every Particular of the 
Bill of Fare. Some Things were done 
too little, and others too much. The 
Fowls were over roaſted, the Bacon too 
falt, and the Veal courſe; to which, he 
added, that it was the peculiar Excellence 
of Veal to cut greeniſh, none elſe being 
good. The reſt of the Company were 
very well ſatisfied with the Entertain- 
ment, and though they thought he con- 
8 ; demned 
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demned it without Occaſion, they did 
not chooſe to contradict him, and there- 
fore remained ſilent; while he continued 
eating and grumbling; all the Time 
curſing the Ignorance and Stupidity of 
Inn-keepers, their Cooks, and Attend- 
ants; notwithſtanding which, he ate ſix 
Times as much as any other Perſon in 
Company, concluding all, with a large 
Glaſs of 2 a | 


As ſoon as the Dinner was over, and 
the Bill paid, our Travellers purſued 
their Journey. They had not gone far, 
before the fat Gentleman was faſt aſleep; 
which being obſerved by the Lady, ſhe 
ſpoke as follows. Well, for my Part, 
I wonders how People can be ſuch 
Drones ; I was once plagued with juſt 
ſuch another, God help nie, always a- 
ficep ; fit for nothing in the World, but 


to 


FF 


72 Tux ApvenTurts or 


to teaze and torment one, like the grunt- 
ing of Hogs, or the groaning of a Scotch 
Bagpipe, one might as well go to Bed 
wirh a Hog in a high Wind, ora Cow that 
has loſt her Calf. But Heaven, was very 


kind to me, and took my ſweet Creature 


to itſelf: Peace to his Soul, he was a 
Drone to be ſure, not but he had ſome 
good Qualities. He let me have my 
Way; I did as I pleaſed, went where I 
pleaſed, and enjoyed what I pleaſed ; and 
fo I ought. Look you, Mr. Barnabas, 
J uſed to ſay, you love to ſleep, I love to 
enjoy myſelf, and ſince I have little Plea- 
ſure with you at Home, it is but fitting I 
ſhould ſeek it abroad; never ſay nay, I 
will be miſtreſs: And fo I always was. 


Odd's my Life, if Men ſtudy their own 
' Pleaſures, ſo ſhould the Women; and if 
- Men only marry for Convenience, and 
deny their Wives what is due to them, 


they 
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they are Fools if they don't ſearch till 
they find it. That's my Maxum.” 


With this, and a great deal more, did 
the Lady entertain the Company, who 
were ſilent; not chuſing either to inter- 
rupt, or contradict her; having experi- 
enced in the Morning, the Obſtinacy of 
her Temper, and Violence of her Diſ- 
poſition. What is above recited, is ſuffi- 
cient to give the Reader an Idea of this 
good Woman's Character; not, that the 
Company could form the leaſt Notion 
of what, or whom ſhe could be; for 
amidſt all this vulgar Converſation, ſhe 
was perpetually talking of her Conſe- 
quence, her Servants, and her Coach; 
every now and then obſerving, that ſhe 
was afraid ſhe ſhould catch her Death by. 
travelling in ſuch a Manner; adding, 
that nothing but a Thing of the utmoſt 
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Importance, would have dragged her out 
in a vile Stage-Coach. we. 


This good Lady, hom the Reader 
muſt admire, as the Picture of Chaſtity, 


Virtue, and every Thing that is amiable 


and excellent; appeared to be about fiity 
Years of Age, or rather ſomewhat more. 
She was a little out of Size, or what we 
generally term corpulent ; and her beau- 
reous Face, ſtrongly indicated her great 
Familiarity with that ſaid Brandy Bottle, 
which has been noticed ſome Time ago. 
Her Dreſs, was a motley Mixture of Od- 
dities, principally good, but what ap- 


_ peared fit for theſe above her Rank and 


Condition, had they not been blended 
together with a glaring Impropriety. 


| The Days being ſhort, at this Time 
of the Year, Night approached ; and a 
tempeſtuous 
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tempeſtuous Night it was, for the Wind 
was high, and it rained with great Vio- 
lence, to which we. may add, that it was 
ſoon very dark. The Lady bleſt 
herſelf, and expreſſed her Fears of Rob- 
bers; but as to this Point, ſhe was ſome- 
what relieved, by ſome of the Company 
obſerving, that the Weather was too bad 
for Highwaymen to turn out. Matters 
went quietly on for ſome Time, and all 
was ſilent, till on a ſudden, the Coach 
overturned, by which Accident, the Paſ- 
ſengers were tumbled over one another, 
in the greateſt Confuſion and Diſorder. 
The Lady happening to be undermoſt, 
kept calling out that ſhe was killed ; 
which Noiſe, with the Violence of the 
Jolt, rouzed the fat Gentleman, who 
with a Groan, aſked what the Matter 


was ? 


The 
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5 The Coachman and Poſtillion, ſoon 
came to their Aſſiſtance, and helped them 
| out at the Window which was upper- 
| moſt, aſſuring them, that the Accident 
would ſoon be put to Rights. A Far- 
mer's Servant paſſing by at this Time 
with a Lanthorn, kindly offered his 
Service which was very acceptable ; for 
though Arthar, the Muſic- maſter and the 
Scotchman, were alert and ſoon got out, 
it is doubtful how Matters would have 
ended in Reſpect to the other three, had 
it not been for the Light. It was with 
great Difficulty the fat Gentleman was 
hoiſted out, and it was ſome Time be- 
fore the little Iriſh Officer could be 
found; for Fear had taken ſuch Poſ- 
ſeſſion of his raartial Spirits, that he had 
encamped himſelf under the good Lady's 
Petticoats, nor was he eaſily perſuaded 
to quit his Ambuſh; and when pulled 


up, 
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up, it was ſorely againſt his Will, for he 
was ſo ſtrongly prepoſſeſſed of Danger, 
as to wring his Hands and beg for Life, 
ſike a Criminal when called to the Bar, 
for the Judge to pals Sentence of Death 


on him. 


The Coach being emptied, was ſoon 
got up again, during which Time the 
Lady bewailed her unfortunate Situation; 
exclaimed againſt the Coachman for his 
Careleſſneſs; and wiſhed a thouſand 
Times for her own Carriage. All the 
reſt, bore their affliction with Patience, 
except the Iriſh Officer, who ſhivered 
with the cold, and with chattering Teeth, 
and broken Accents, declared the Rain 
would be the Death of him. Good, 
lack-a-day,” replied the Lady, “ you're 
valtly afraid 'of yourſelf, if-you had a 

23 Grain 
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Grain of Humanity or Politeneſs, you 
would have offered me your Grea:-:oat to 
have ſheltered me from the Weather, 
who am a poor weak Woman. What 
would you do on a March, or in a Siege, 
with that Callico Carcaſs? Heaven de- 
fend me from ſuch Milkſops! Were I a 
Man, I ſhould fear nothing, but you ſeem 
as unfit for a Soldier, as I am to be Pope 
of Rome,” Come, come,” cried the 
Coachman, give o'er your wrangling, 
and take your Places that we may get 


33 


OR. 


| Matters being thus adjuſted, they 
went forward, and arrived ſafe at Bafing- 
ſtole 


The Reader may perhaps think, we 
have been a little too particular, in relat- 


ing 
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ing the Circumſtances of this Accident 4 
but, it is the Duty of an Hiſtorian, to be 
faithful, eſpecially, when what he records 


15 authentic, 
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CHAP. VIII. 


The Company quarrel about the Snpper. 
A Diſcovery, not much to the Credit 
of ſome Folks. With other Things of 


great Importance. 


As ſoon as the Coach arrived, and 
our Travellers were ſhown a 
Room; the fat Gentleman declared, 
with an Oath, that nothing but a good 
Supper, a Pipe and a Bottle, would 
make amends for the late diſagreeable 
Accident. The Lady ſeconded the 
motion, and ſaid, it was high Time to 
recruit her Spirits, aſter the Fatigue 
ſhe had undergone. For my part,” 
continued ſne, I wiſh I mayn't be 
N raviſh'd 
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raviſh'd amongſt you, for I was never 
in ſuch a ſituation before.“ To which 
ſhe added many other things that are 
better imagined than brought to Public 
View, as they might probably deſtroy 
that good Opinion of the Lady's Mo- 
deſty, which the Reader muſt other- 
wiſe have conceived. 


The fat Gentleman went out, and on 
his Return ſaid, he had ordered a Glo- 
rious Supper. The Company's Ex- 
pectations were greatly raiſed by this 
Declaration, but what was their Aſto- 
niſhment when it came in, on behold- 
ing only a large Diſh of Becf-ſtakes, 
and Onions. The Lady ſcream'd as 
if a Ghoſt had appear'd, and ſaid, it 
was only fit for Porters and Hackney, 
Coachmen ; and the little delicate Of- 
ficer, ſworę it was Meat for the Devil. 

E 5  « Zoons, 
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* Zoons,” cried the Purveyor, what 
a rout is here, if you don't like it, you 
are not obliged to eat any; a Pox of 
your fine Stomachs, *tis a Diſh for a 
King.” „Of Hotientots then it muſt 
be, replied the Officer. Or Hugo- 
nots and Muggletonians,” ſaid the Lady. 
«© Well,” cried the fat Gentlemen, “ you 
may exclaim as much as you will, but 
I ſhall fall to, without further Ceremo- 
ny, ſo ſhift for yourſelves and get what 
you like, [ ſhall pay for nothing but 
what is here provided.” At this, they 
all ſtar'd ; the Lady and the Officer left 
the Room, but the reſt being unwilling 
to diſpute the Point, fat down to Sup- 
per, and were filent, while the Maſter 
of the Ceremony, ran -out in Praiſe of 
this delicate Diſh, and exclaimed againſt 
Wem Stomachs. 


The 
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The Lady and the Officer, reſented 
the Indignity offered them fo highly, 
that they ſupp'd in a Room by them- 
ſelves, and did not join the Company 
again that Night. The other four, re- 
galed themſelves after Supper, and then 
retited to their Chambers. In the Morn- 
ing, when they were called to purſue 
their Journey, a terrible Outcry was 
heard, which proved to be a Quarrel 
between the Chamberlain. of the Inn, 
and the Lady. | 


The Man (as is cuſtomary) had open- 
ed her Chamber-door, and informed her 
it was Time to riſe, which ſhe reſented 
as a Piece of Immodeſty; and as foon 
as ſhe was dreſſed, purſued him into 
the Kitchen, "repeating her Excla- 
mations, which brought her fellow 
Travelleis about her, not knowing 

& what 
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what the Matter was. But unfortun- 
ately, while ſhe was abuſing the Man, 
he told her, he had not committed a 
Fault that he knew of; and if he had, 
he was ſorry for it;“ adding, © that 
if the Gentleman had given him à Hint, 
h: ſhould have known what to have done, 
for, for his Part, be never troubled his 
Head with ſuch things.” Here her fury 
roſe, and ſhe began to beat the poor 

Fellow with ſuch Violence, that had 
nat the Company interpos'd, it is 
doubtful, whether Murder _ not 
have been committed. 


By this Time, the Officer came 
down, and ſeeing the poor Chamber- 
lain alarmed with what had happen- 
ed, he drew his Sword, and ſwore he 
would murder the Raſcal, for daring 
to offer ſuch an Inſult to a Lady. 


T his 
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This high Piece of Valour, had the 
Appearance of Cowardice, for he ſaw 
the poor Man in the Hands of Artbur 
and the Scotchman, who thought it beſt 
to take him away, in order to put an 
End to the Affair. The Coach was 
now ready, upon which, they all took 
their Seats, and ſet forward. | 

| Now, it is much to be doubted, but 
the ill-natured Reader, for ſome ſuch 
there are, will be putting a wicked 
conſtruction on the above trifling af- 
fair; and ſuppoſe, or ſuſpect, from what 
the Chaniberlain ſaid, that ſome Male 
Creature had been the Partner of the 
Lady's Bed, during the Night. The 
Invention is next to be tortured, to find 
out who it was. And thoſe who ate 
quick at Scandal, may take upon them 
to fix on the Officer, as the happy Man. 


Conſi- 


| 
| 
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Conſider, gentle Reader, what you 
are about; judge not too precipitately 
a Lady's Character is at ſtake, and who. 
knows the Conſequences. The Cham- 
berlain to be ſure, did ſay, ** That if 
the Gentleman had given him à Hint, be 


ſhould have known what to have done; 


but what Concluſion can be drawn from 
this ? Not, that a Gentleman ſlept with 
the Lady. And, again, the Expreſſion 
of the Gentleman, did not imply, what 
Gentleman; ſo that I think it moſt cha- 
ritable to conclude, that, the Gentleman 
was not the Iriſh Officer, and that the 
Gentleman, did not ſleep with the Lady. 
Thus, by the help of a little Good-na- 
ture, we ſhall acquit thein both. Be- 
ſides, we may remember, that the Lady 
had ſignified her diſlike of the Officer's 
Effeminacy, which had made him ap- 
pear contemptible in the Eyes of the 

Compa- 
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Company ; for which, we may reaſon- 
ably ſuppoſe, he was not very ready to- 
do her any kind Office. But then, they 
went out of the Room at Supper time, 
and after ſupping by themſelves, retired 
without joining their fellow Travellers. 
any more, that Night. This muſt be 
granted, but the Reaſon for it has al- 
ready been given. But Scandal has ma- 
ny Eyes, Ears and Tongues ;. her Ge- 
nius is inventive; ſhe is never at a Loſs 
for a Story. So it happened here; for, 
by what means 1 know not, nor with 
what Truth, but it was whiſpered; 
that after Supper, theſe good Folks be- 
came ſociable, made up all Differences, 
and were very familiar. When I ſay fa- 
miliar, I only mean, civil, good-natured, 
being unwilling that any falſe Interpre- 
tation ſhould miſrepreſent the Caſe. 


Thas 


ll 
| 
| 
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Thus you ſee, Reader, that nothing 
tranſpired which amounted to poſitive 
Proof, in reſpect to any criminal Con- 
verſation; Reports are but Reports, ſo 
that little Credit ought to be paid to 
them; eſpecially in Caſes, where the 
Characters of People are liable to ſuffer 
by them. -I know not why it is, but 
common Obſervation convinces us of 


it daily, that we naturally delight in 
Scandal and Ridicule. They ſeem to 
make up a Pait of our Compoſition. 


And. I have met with many, who are 
ſo infatuated with an Opinion, that if 


two Perſons of different Sexes, are par- 


ticularly civil to each other, or (to ſpeak 
more generally) are familiar, they muſt 


of courſe go to Bed together. The Ab- 


ſurdity of ſuch an Opinion, might be 
ealily refuted and expoſed, with a ſmall 


Stock of Philoſophy ; but as it is foreign 
| | to 
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to the Buſineſs of this Hiſtory, I ſhall 
drop the Subject, and proceed to Mat- 
ters of greater Importance. 


The good Folks in the Coach, ſeemed 
all very agreeable one to another, and, 
if one might have judged by Appear- 
ances, this Day's Journey promiſed to 
turn out more happily than the laſt. But 
Miſchief is ever on Foot, and had cer - 
tainly pitched her Tent in this poor 
Coach. The Officer reſumed the Affair 
which happened at the Inn, and every 
now and then vowed Deſtruction to the 
poor Chamberlain z while the Lady hung 
down her Head, and ſeemed to wiſh the 
Matter might be dropped. But, he ſtill 
purſued his Diſcourſe, by which it was 


_ eafily ſeen, that he was apprehenſive the 


Company ſuſpected there was more in the 
Matter than they choſe to declare, and 
this 
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this appeared to hurt his Vanity, from 
the Recollection, that the Lady had more 
the Appearance of a Lyce than a Venus. 
The more he endeavoured to remove 
their Suſpicions, the more he convinced 
them of the Truth of what has been 
hinted at. This the good Lady was too 
ſenſible of, and was ready to burſt with 
Vexation at his Folly, frequently peep- 
ing from under her Hat, to ſee what. 
Judgment was to be formed from the 
Countenances of. the Company, as to 
their Opinion of the Matter. | 


The Scotchman perceiving this, began 
to titter, and at laſt burſt into, an im- 
moderate Laugh; which ſet the reſt a 
laughing. The poor Lady ſaw that they 
laughed at her Expence, and was not 
any longer able to contain her Rage, but 


with a Violence not to be deſcribed, gave 
; Battle 
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Battle to the North-Briton, who ſtood 
the Fray ſome Time, till the Repetition 
of her Blows, provoked him to pull her 
Cap off ; upon which, ſhe ſcreamed out 
for Help, and fainted away : though the 
fat Gentleman was of Opinion it was only 
a ſham Fit. However, Arthur, and the 
Muſic-Maſter, were leſs cenſorious, and 
more humane, and uſed their utmoſt En- 
deavours to reſtore her loſt Spirits; which 
ſhe ſoon recovered, when ſhe found ſhe 
was pitied and careſſed; but nothing 
tempted her to ſpeak, or hold up her 
Head, during the Remainder of this, 
Day's Journey, which ended at Saliſbury 
as uſual; and as nothing happened wor- 
thy Notice, except what has been related, 
we ſhall here put an End to this Chapter, 
which the Author imagines the Reader 
is heartily tired of. | 


S ©. 
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OCH A P. IX. 


The Curigſity of the Reader is ſatisfied, re- 
ſpedling the Lady. The Coach is attacked 
by a Highwayman, and the Paſſengers 
robbed. Arthur quits the Coach, and his 
Reaſons for doing ſo. | 


| i] 2 ES a ftrange Diſpoſition, to Sport 
1 | with the Miferies of others; 
and yet it is frequently practiſed : but we 
generally ſee Perſons of this Turn of 
Mind, reſtleſs and inſupportable, when 
3 under Affliction themſelves. The Rea- 
l ſon is obvious; they are brought to Re- 
N flection by Misfortunes, and ſtanding 
4 ſelf. condemned, add the Troubles of 
1 others 


"If 
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others to their own Diſtreſſes, and hereby 
increaſe the Burden of Affliction. 


The Scotchman was inſtrumental in 
drawing the Laugh on the Lady; but an 
"unlucky Accident turned the Tables, and 
made him ſenſible, that it was a mobler 
Diſpoſition to pity, than tocenſure or con- 
demn. As ſoon as the Coach arrived at the 
Inn, he had ſome Occaſion to go into the 
Yard, and being a Stranger to the Place, 
tumbled into the Horſe-pond, where he 
was near making his Exit before any one 
came to his Aſſiſtance. T he deplorable 
Figure he cut, when brought into the 
Kitchen by the Oſtler and the Coachman, 
is better imagined than related. His 
Companions were excited to Laughter 
by his Cries and Lamentations, and as 


for his good Friend the Lady, ſhe pro- 
nounced 
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nounced it a Judgment on him, for his 
Barbarity to her. | 


Trifling, as this Incident may appear, 
it will teach us this Leſſon: that it is dan- 
gerous to make an Enemy of any one; 
for ſuch is the Inſtability of human AFf- 
fairs, that thoſe we frequently deſpiſe 
and diſregard, often have it in their 
Power to do us an Injury; and it ſome- 
times happens, that we ſtand in Need of 
their Friendſhip and Aſſiſtance. But to 


return. 


The unfortunate Man, was ſtruck with 
ſuch a ſhivering, by having been ſo long 
inthe Water, and his Spirits much de- 
preſſed with. the Apprehenſion of Danger, 
that it was judged adviſable for him to 
go to Bed immediately; and the Land- 
lady inſiſted, that it was neceflary, 

in 
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in her Opinion, for the Gentleman to 
have a Doctor, for ſaid ſne, who 
knows what may be the Conſequence 
of ſuch a fatal Diſaſter, and for my 
Part, I cannot anfwer it to my Con- 
ſcience, to let the Gentleman loſe his 
Life in my Houſe for want of proper 
Aſſiſtance.“ The Company ſmiled at 
her Simplicity, imagining, he had more 
Occaſion for a Cook, than a Phyſician; 
but the good Woman knew what ſhe was 


about, better than they ſuppoſed ſhe 
did, EE 


A Doctor was ſent for, or rather, a 
little pigmy Apothecary, who ſoon made 
his Appearance with an affected Air of 
Dignity and Importance. Without mak- 
ing the leaſt Enquiry concerning the 
Danger of the Patient's Life, he ſtept 
into the Bar, and held a Converſation _ 

with 
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with the good Woman of the Houſe, who 
was overheard to demand her Fee of the 
Doctor, before he had received his from 
the Patient: but this it ſeems was their 
Method of Practice. 


Matters being ſettled below Stairs, he 
next proceeded to the Patient's Chamber, 
who, by this Time, was in Bed. As 
he entered the Room, he ſtrok'd his 
Chin, and compoſed the Muſcles of his 
Face, as the neceſſary Prelude to Buſi- 
neſs: Walked to the Bed-Side, bowed, 
felt the Patient's Pulſe, aſked a few tri- 
fling Queſtions, fetched two or three 
deep Sighs, turned his Eyes towards the 
Teſter of the Bed, and at laſt with, a 
Groan, declared, it was a dangerous 
Caſe ; but added, that he hoped, with 
the Aſſiſtance of ſome nervous Drops, a 
narcotic Bolus, and a cordial Draught, 
N the 
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the Patient would be in a fair Way of re- 
covering in the Morning. 


The Landlady lifted up her Hands, 
and bleſt the Doctor, declaring it as her 
Opinion, that he was the firſt Man in his 
Profeſſion in the whole World; which 
Compliment he returned, by ſaying, the 
Gentleman was very happy in falling 
into ſuch good Hands, for ſaid he, ** in 
all my Travels, I never met with a Per- 
ſon of greater Humanity, than Mrs. 
Blowbladder, and I am ſure, was I to be 
ill, 1 ſhould think myſelf half cured to 
be nurſed by ſo good a Woman.” For 
which, ſhe thanked the Doctor with a 
Simper and a Courr'ty, ſaying, ſhe bleſt 
Heaven, ſhe did the ſame for her Gueſts 
as for herſelf, and ſhe never deſpaired of 
Succeſs, while he was at Hand. He 
bowed and retired, and the Company 
went to Supper; which was hardly, 

W finiſhed,” 
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finiſhed, before a mean-looking Man 
came into the Kitchen, and enquired if a 
Woman did not come with the Coach ?— 
« A Woman,” replied the Hoſtels, „yes, 


there is a Gentlewoman in the Houſe, that 


came in the Coach.” Upon this the Fel- 
low ſcratched his Ears, and ſaid, ** aye 
Miſtreſs, but that can't be the Perſon J 
want, for ſhe's no Gentlewoman ; I want 
my Siſter,” “ Nay,” ſaid the Landlady, 
** I know not who your Siſter is, but there 
was but one Gent/ewoman came in the 
Coach.” That can't be my Siſter then,” 
ſaid the Man, ** for 'm ſure ſhe never 
rode in a Coach in her Life.“ How- 


ever, the Landlady being willing he 


ſhould be ſatisfied, conducted him to the 
Room, where the Travellers were at 


Supper. 


As ſoon as they entered, the poor Man 
burſt into Tears, and running up to the 
Lady, 


ARTHUR O' BRADLEY. 99 


Lady, cry'd, * Lord Mary, how d' 0 


do?“ At which ſhe ſtarted and turned 
pale, but recollecting herſelf, replied with 
ſome Warmth, .** how came you here, 
you Fool?“ „Why to meet you to be 
ſure,” cried he, Pve brought a Horſe 
to carry you to Siſter's.” „A Horſe,” 
cry'd ſhe, © a Horſe, what does the Fel- 
low mean? I ſhall ride no Horſes in- 
deed: Nor, do I know any Buſineſs 
you had to come, you great Booby.” 
„What,“ ſaid the Fellow, „ arn't you 
glad to ſee me then, Mary?“ No, by 
my Faith,” replied ſhe, with ſome 
Warmth, in a pettiſh Manner, looking 
round to the Company, who were all 
Attention.“ Ahl Mary,” ſaid he, Len- 
don will be the Ruin of you; what you're 
aſhamed of your poor Relations, are 
you, becauſe you're dreſſed in ſuch Fi- 
nery? Ir don't become you I'm ſure, 


F 2 and 


100 Tak ADVENTURES OF 


and I wiſh it may be honeſtly come by, 
'Tis well, if it holds.” It is impoſ- 
ſible to deſcribe the Confuſion ſhe was 
in, when he pronounced this laſt Sen- 
tence, or to paint the ridiculous Figure 
ſhe cut. Had Hayman, or Hogarth been 
| preſent, it would have afforded either 
of thoſe Geniuſſes, an admirable Hint for 
a Picture. | 


It was ſome Time before the Violence 
of her Paſſion, and the Senſe of Shame, 
would permit her to ſpeak ; but after 
an apparent Struggle, ſhe broke out.— 
„Why you deſpicable Wretch, how 
dare you inſult me thus, get out of my 
Sight, Zekiel, or | ſhall be the Death of 
you do you know who I am, you 
| Blockhead?” —— < Yes, yes,“ ' replied 
ö the poor F ellow, half dead with A maze- 
ment, © I know you well enough, the 
more 
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more is my Misfortune ; ſo keep your 
London Airs to yourſelf, _ come along, 
or 1 ſhall go without you.” „Go, to 
the Devil,” cried ſne, you Thickſcull, 


and never let me ſce your Face again: 
ol, weuld you were in your Coffin.“ — 

a O,“ ſaid he, „what you want us all 
. dead, for fear we ſhould diſgrace you, 
a do you? 'Tis no Diſgrace to be poor, 


that I know of, if we're honeſt, But 
you may'nt have your Wiſh fo ſoon as 
you think. What would Father have 
ſaid to have heard all this, had he been 
alive, poor. Soul. 2 


Alive! alive!” replied ſhe, with 
ſome Emotion, why, is my Fattfer 
dead ?ã “ Aye, poor Heart,” ſaid 
he, „Father is dead indeed. I ſhould 
have ſent you Word on't, but you know 
I can't write, and Siſter ſaid, it did not 
| F 3 Ggnify, 
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ſignify, as you was coming down.” —— 
© Mercy on me!” ſaid ſhe, in a Flood 
of Tears, © where did he die?” “. Why 
in the Workhouſe, to be ſure,” replied 
he, © where he had been theſe ten 
Tes. Here, Pride, more than 
real Sorrow, overpowered her, and ſhe 
tainted away, The Company ſtared 
with Amazement, at what they now 
heard, from a Recollection of what they 
had heard before of this good Wo— 


There is an old Saying, that the. De- 
vil ſemetimes owes us a baſting, It is in 
ſome of the Claſſics, but whether in 


Perſius, Juvenal, or Ilerace, I cannot 
take upon me to ſay, nor is it very 


material where it is to be found, as it is 


generally known. The Truth of the 


above Remark, was. never more fully 


yerified,, 
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verified, than in the preſent Caſe. 

Scarcely, had ſhe recovered from her 
Delirium, before the Coachman made 

his Appearance, — So Miſtreſs,” ſaid 
he, © I find you go no further with us, 
therefore pleaſe to pay me the Fare, and 
I hope you'll give me ſomewhat hand- 
ſome to drink, as you've rode all the 
Way in the Coach; you'd have had a 
fine Time on't in the Baſket this Wea- 

ther, if I'd had another inſide Paſ- © 

ſenger.“ This was a ſecond Blow, 

almoſt as bad as the firſt. What does 
the Fellow mean,” ſaid ſne, by talk- 

ing of my riding in the Baſket? I'll. 

never ride in your Coach again, depend 

on't, for your Inſolence.“ That you 

ſha'nt, if I can help it,” replied the 

Coachman, for I've too much Regard 
for my.Coach and Horſes, to carry ſuch 
a Load again.” „Peace, Fellow,” ſaid 
F 4 ſhe, 


6 SLE Alwoty. + 


—— 1 


8 
S r £2=: wr 


2 
be i” p 
a 
* — 
— . -- 
—_ TS 


104 Tat Avpvtntures or 
ſhe, „take your Money, and go about 
your Buſineſs. What's your Demand.” 
„Why, Miſtreſs,” faid he, „if you 
pay the whole Fare, as I think you ought, 
*ris eighteen Shillings.” —— She laid 
down the Money, with an Air of Conſe- 
quence and Contempt, which the Coach- 
man received with a Sneer, and retired, 
wel! ſatisfied. Her poor Brother ſtared 
with Amazement, at ſeeing ſo much Mo- 
ney paid, for riding in a Coach, and 
feerned to think, it would have been 
moſt prudent for.her, to have travelled 
in the Machine, with ſix Horſes at full 
Length, commonly called a Waggon. 


This Matter being ſettled, the pre · 
pared to decamp, by giving her Brother 
what belonged to her, to carry; when 
Arthur obſerved, that, as the Lady did 
not go through the Journey to Exeter, it 

WAS 
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was but right, that ſhe ſhould have ſome 
of her Guinea returned, which was de- 
poſited to defray the travelling Charges. 
To this the fat Gentleman replied, not 
a a Souce, the Lady might if ſhe pleaſed, 
purſue the Journey, and partake of it,” 
and with an Oath, declared, he would 
not refund a Groat.” The Lady, had 
been too much let down, to take up 
the Matter, and therefore left her Com- 
panions, without making any Reply, or 
paſſing the leaſt Civility, ſave only a 
Cout'ly, — | 


Supper being over, Arthur retired to 
his Room, where, before he went to 
Bed, he wrote a Letter to his beloved 
Leuija, in which, in the tendereſt Man- 
ner, he recommended her ſupporting; his 
Abſence, with Patience and Reſignation; 
at the ſame Time aſſuring her, of his 

F 5 eternal 
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eternal Love, Faith, and C onſt ancy. 
He alſo wrote to Mr, Goodall, ſolliciting 
him to uſe his Endeavours with his Fa- 
ther, to obtain ſome certain Account of 
the Cauſe of his Baniſhment. This re- 
newed his Troubles, and he wept bit- 
terly the greateſt Part of the Night. 


When the Gentlewoman, who had 
made no ſmall Noiſe in the Houſe, with- 
drew with her Brother, ſhe was accoſted 
in the Kitchen, by a Rider to a London 
Trader, who knew her; and who, after 
her Departure, informed the Landlady, 
and the By-ſtanders, that ſhe was a Perſon 
of Note in her-Way, and carried on a 
great deal of Buſineſs in the Never-fail- 
As the Reader, may not 


ing Trade. 


be acquainted with this Term, and in 
order to ſatisfy Curioſity, may be puz- 


zled to find it in the Liſt of Occupations. 
. ſes 
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ſet forth in Stowe, or Maitland ; it may 
be neceſſary to explain ourſelves more 
explicitly. 


ww 


The Never, failing Trader, is a Perſon, 
who generally keeps a Mock- Milliner's 
Shop. - The:Caps and Ribbons in the 
Window, are not the Baubles to be diſ- 
poſed of, being only a Kind pf ſham-+ 
Licenſe for vending a very. different 
Article. *Tis a Kind of. Livery Stable 
for Filles'de Foye, of various Properties 
and Qualities ; who may be hired by the 
Day, the Night, or the Hour, from 
one Pound to one Shilling, according 
to the Circumſtances, Neceſſities, or 
Diſpoſitions of the Cuſtomers. In plain 
Terms, a B—-wdy Houſe, — - _ 

/ 

In the Morning, when the Coach was - 

ready to ſet off, the half-drowned Scotch-- 


man, > 
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man, found himſelf incapable of purſu- 
ing the Journey, or, however imagined 
fo, from what the Doctor and the Land- 
lady had ſaid to alarni his Fears; fo that 
he was left behind to be made the Prey 


of theſe two Sharpers. So much for the 


Midſhipman; who, through his national 
Intereſt, at this Time predominant in 
Great-Britain, had obtained a Com- 
miſſion in the Navy; for which he was 
as well qualified as the Iriſhman, for the 
Army; who had riſen to Preferment, 
through the Intereſt of a Female Friend, 
that had the Honour of being Chamber- 
maid to the Lady of a late Lord Lieu- 
tenant of Ireland, | 


Between Salisbury and IWoodyate, the 


Coach was ſtopped by a Highwayman, 
Who robbed the four Paſſengers ; they 


thionk- 
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thinking it impolitic to refuſe . parting 
with their Money | to a Perſon, who, pre- 
ſented a Piſtol. The Officer, withed 
for a Blunderbuſs that he had at Home, 
declaring he would have diſputed the 
Point, and talked moſt courageouſly, 
after the Highway man rode off. Arthar 
was ſilent; —— the Muſic- maſter faid, 
& though he had given him all he had, 
it was but trifling, nor did the Loſs of 
it ſignify much, as he was known on the 
Road.“ The fat Gentleman told them, 
he had eſcaped the beſt, for ſaid he, 
always carry a Purſe with me on a Jour- 
ney, containing nothing but a few 
counterfeit Guineas, which paſs off 
very well, as theſe Sort of Gentry 
ſeldom have Time to examine the 
Goodneſs of Money.” 


The 
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The Arrival of the Coach at Wood- 
yate was an unlucky Circumſtance to our 
Hero, for he had loſt every Shilling, 
and this was the Place where the ſecond 
Payment of the Coach Fare, was to be 
made. He therefore determined to pro- 
ceed no farther, till he had wrote to his 
Friend Mr. Goodall, and got a freſh 
Supply, not doubting, but he ſhould 
be able to get Credit at this Place 
for a Support, *till it arrived. The 
only Perſon in Company, who had 
Money, was the fat Gentleman; and 
Arthur was of. Opinion, that had he 
applied to him for Aſſiſtance, there 
was little Hope of Succeſs, as he was 
an intire Stranger; and being unac- 


_  quainted with the Nature of theſe 


Things, was too modeſt to make an 
Attempt. So when the Coach went 
.off. again, he declined going any far- 

ther, 
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ther, and took Leave of the Com- 
pany ; though not without ſome Abuſe 
from the -Coachman, who ſaid he 
underſtood he was going to Exeter. 


CHAP. 
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H A P. X. 


4 Sketch, at the Character of Inn-keepers. 
The State of the Nation conſidered; and 
the Arrival of an uuenpected Acquaint: 
ance. 


RT H UR told the Maſter of the 
| Houſe, that he ſhould have oc- 
caſion to ſtay there a few Days, and 
requeſted the Favour of a Lodging and 
Entertainment, for which, he ſaid, he 
would pay whatever ſhould be required. 
The Landlord look'd earneſtly at our 
Hero, and ſeeing his large Cheſt on the 
Table, ſhewed by his Countenance, that 
he imagined the Contents of it would 
be a ſufficient Security for a few Days 
Board 
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Board and Lodging; (not that it is 
known he ſuſpected Arthur's Want of 
Money) and aſter bidding the Oſtler 
carry the Gentleman's Cheſt up Stairs, 
told him, he ſhould be glad of his 
Company as long as he choſe to ſtay. 
This Aſſurance, however, ſomewhat re- 
lieved poor Arthur's Mind, under his 
preſent diſtreſſed Situation, who deter- 
mined, by the firſt Poſt, to write to Mr, 


G oodall. 


In the Evening, for Want of Com- 
pany, he ſat by the Kitchen Fire, where 
he was entertained with the Converſs- 
tion of the Exciſeman of the Place, 
an Apothecary and a Blackſmith. The 
Topic was Politics. The Doctor gave 
it as his Opinion, that the Conſtituti- 
on was in a declining State, being quite 
emaciated with a galloping Conſump- 
tion, 
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tion, which had ſo irritated and reduc- 
ed the vital Springs of the whole Body, 
that a ſpeedy Diſſolution muſt enſue; 
unleſs ſome abſtergent Medicine could 
be found out, that would at once Dif- 
charge the morbific Matter, which lay 
concraled in the capillary Veſſels, de- 
ſtroying the Power of muſcular Mo- 
tion, by relaxing the aſtringent Quality 
of the Ligaments of the Officles; or 
intirely eradicate thoſe Legions of pu- 
trified Animalcules, which corrupted the 
ſanguinary Syſtem, But this, ſays he, 
will not be effected, I am afraid, not 
even by a Conglomeration of the multi- 


farious Particles of the whole Materia 
Medica.“ 


Arthur could not help ſmiling at this 
| Rhapſody of Nonſenſe; which this Pa- 
racelſus obſerved, and addreſſing himſelf 

ta. 
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to our Hero, ſaid, You ſeem to ſmile 


young Man, but if you was as well 
ſkilled in theſe Matters, and had ſtu- 
died intemperately for forty Years, as I 
have done, you would conciliate with me 
in the Truth of what I have advanced, 


which I am not aſhamed to precliamate to 
all the World.“ 


« That you need not,” cried the 
Landlady, „for you're the larnedeſt 


Man in all theſe Parts, not excepting 
the Parſon, who has no ſhare with you. 


in argufying. O, you're a charming Man, 
I love to hear you, you talk with fo 


much Reverence.“ You ſay right, 


Neighbour, ”” replied the Apothecary, 
(raiſing his Head with a Simper of Ap- 


_ Probation on the good Woman's Adula- 


tion) *I have Learning, I have Parts, 
L have Powers, and they ſhall be known 


ſhortly ;. 
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mortly; 1 muſt ſave my ſinking Coun- 
try, if I can, leſt we all become Slaves 


to harbitary Power, and fo be obliged 
to turn Papiſbes.” 


* Surely, Maſter Doctor,“ ſaid the 
Exciſeman, things are not fo bad as 
that, are they?” They are, Mr. 
Gager, I aſſure you,“ replied the Doc- 
tor. Good Heavens!” cried the 
Officer, wringing his Hands, „what 
will become of me and my poor Fami- 
ly, if that's the Caſe ? For you know, 
Sir, no Papiſbes can be Exciſemen.“ 


4 Wake Patience Neighbour,” ſaid 
the Doctor with great gravity, © all 
may be well yet.—I will explain the 
matter to you.— look upon this Na- 
tion in the Light of a Waggon.“ 


„ What, a Broad -wheel'd one Maſter?” 
cried 


| 
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cried the Blackſmith, ** No Matter 
what Wheels the Waggon has, that 
don't ſignify much, ſo hold your Peace, 
Friend, and don't interrupt me; I ſay, 
the Nation is a Waggon, for inſtance, a 
broad-Wheel'd one if you pleaſe; and 
Jet it for Argument ſake be a very large 
one. Well, what then? May not this 
Waggon be fo overloaded as to break 
down? That mult be granted.“ No, 
that I deny,” ſaid the Blackſmith, * if 
the runs on Iron Axle-trees, for they 
may be made to bear any Weight.” 
© You are a Fool,” ſaid the Doctor 
in a Paſſion, ** and have no more Brains 
than your Anvil. Therefore, once more, 
don't interrupt me. The Waggon, 1 
ſay, may be overloaded, the Wheels 
clogg'd, and ſo ſunk in the Mire, as 
not to be moved; whereupon, the Pon- 
deroſity of the Burden encreaſes, and 


down, 
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down we go, never to riſe again. But, 
I hope, the Caſe is not yet ſo bad, but 
a Remedy is at hand.—1 have one, I 
believe, that ſome Folks little think of, 
which will ſet all Things to rights again 
very ſhortly. — *Tis here, (pointing to 
his Forehead) this is the ſecret Harca- 
num I have, Gentlemen, a narcotic, 
emetic, cathartic, diuretic, diaphoretic 
Mixture, which J intend to adminiſter 
to the Heads of the Nation, confident, 
that it will produce a radical Cure.“ 


The Arrival of a Stranger in a Poſt- 
Chaiſe put an End to this Diſcourſe, 
As ſoon as he came in, he aſked the 
Landlord if he would give him Houſe- 
room and Entertainment, for, ſaid he, 
] have juſt been robb'd and am pen- 
nyleſs.” The Landlord ſurveyed him, 
and did not readily give him an Anſwer, 

but 
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but calling his Wife, and giving her a 
Wink, ſaid, We are all full Miſtreſs, 
an't we, I don't think we can take the 
Gentleman in; poor Gentleman, he has 
been robb'd juſt now, and has loſt all 
his Money.” O, no,” cried the Wife, 
« ] have not a Room, or a Bed to ſpare, 
was it for the King, I wiſh I had, for it 
is our Buſineſs to accommodate Gentle- 
men if we can, but when we're full, 
we're full, that's all I can ſay.” 


% God bleſs me,” ſaid the Gentle- 
man, © I'm in an odd Situation, for I 
have no Money to pay the Chaiſe, and 
*tis too late to go on to Blandford, if the 
Horſes were able.” “Aye, Maſter,” 
ſaid the Poſt-Boy, „ ſo it is, and 1 
aſſure you, I ſhan't kill my Horſes for 
any one.” Well,” faid the Gentle- 


man to the Landlord, you ſee my 
Diſtreſs, ' 
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Diſtrefs, I have a Gold Watch, which 
the Highwayman did not take, will you 
lend me ſome Money on it to carry me 
forward, to ſome Place where I can be 
; accommodated ? ” Saying this, he pull'd 
out a very handſome Watch, which the 
Landlord ey'd with ſome Degree of Plea- 
ſure, and turning to his Wife, ſaid, 
« Why you ſee how Matters ſtand with 
the poor Gentleman, and it would be 
cruel not to help the Unfortunate, fo 
Wife, let us ſee if we can't make up a 
Bed.” If you can,” ſaid the Tra- 
veller, „I ſhall be obliged to you, and 
will redeem my Watch in a few Days 
on my Return.“ Well,” replied the 
Landlady, taking the Watch from the 
Gentleman, I'll do my beſt; God 
forbid, I ſhould not be ſo much of 
a Chriſtian, as not to help People in 


Diſtreſs, the Gentleman ſhall have a 
f Bed, 
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Bed, if we ſit up ourſelves, for it is a 
diſmal Night abroad, not fit for a Dag 
to be out in; ſo pray fit down Sir, Pl: 
make things as comfortable to you as 1 
can.” The Gentleman thank'd her, and 
joined the Company by the Fire ſide. 


However theſe gooÞ People might 
boaſt of their Humanity, or Chriſtian- 
ity, had not the Gentleman produced 
the Gold Watch, he might have | 
ſought a Place of Shelter, notwith+y 
ſtanding the badneſs of the Night; 
for to ſpeak the Truth, they had not. | 
one Room engaged, nor one Bed taken,, | 
but what Artbur was to lay in, for | 
the Apothecary, Exciſcman and Black- | 
ſmith, were Neighbours, only come | 
there to regale themſelves with a Cup. 
of Ale, after the Fatigue of the Day. 


. 2 
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The Gentleman's Buſineſs was but 
juſt ſetuled, before another Perſon ar- 
rived on Foot; whom the Landlord 
faluted, by ſaying, ** What Maſter 
Caleb, how d'ye do? I'm glad to ſee 
you!” As ſoon as he came forward 
towards the Fire fide, he ſtarted back 
with Amazement, and after looking 
ſtedfaſtly at Aribur, ran to him with 
great Eagerneſs, and taking him by 
the Hand, - cry'd out, God bleſs me, 
Mr. Arthur, how came you at this 
Part of the World?” Arthur was 
ſomewhat ſurprized with this Saluta- 
tion, and highly pleaſed to meet ſo 
unexpectedly with an old Acquaintance 
and Schoolfellow, eſpecially as he had 
not ſeen him ſome Years. 


This Meeting gave great Pleaſure to 
both Parties, who, for a Time, ſeem'd 
to 
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to ſtrive which ſhould outdo the other 
wich Expreſſions of Friendſhip, Civili- 
ty and Good- nature. Certain it is, that 
Friendſhips eſtabliſhed in the early Part 
of Life, make ſtrong Impreſſions, and 
are generally moſt permanent and laſt- 
ing. Arthur's Curioſity led him to make 
an Enquiry into the Circumſtances and 
Situation of his old Acquaintance, which 
the other promiſed to entertain him with, 
as ſoon as he had refreſhed himſelf; for 
which purpoſe, they withdrew from the 
Kitchen to a Room by themſelves, where, 
after Supper was over, Mr. Caleb related 
his Hiſtory ; which the Reader will find 

in the next Chapter. Te 
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CHAP, XI. 


In which My. Caleb relates bis Hiſtory. 
The Character of the Britiſh Roſcius vin- 
dicated. Arthur purſues his Journey. 


« X7 OU may remember, my dear 
Friend,“ ſaid Mr. Caleb, That, 
on | the ſudden Death of my Father, I left 


the School and you; and I declare with 
the greateſt Sincerity, that I know not 
which gave me inoſt Concern, the Death 


of an indulgent Parent, or the loſs of 
a Friend, who from my Infancy I dear- 


1y lov'd: For I really think, that my Re- 
gard for you, was almoſt equal to the 


Duty I ow'd my Father. He, dying 
without a Will, I became ſubjected to 
the 
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the diſtant Friendſhip of a Mother-in- 


law; who had it not in her nature 
to be kind to any one but herielf. This 
Principle, ſoon led her to look on me 
with an evil Eye; and conſidering me, 
not only as an Incunibrance to her, but 
an Obſtacle in her Way, that might be a 
bar to a ſecond Marriage, I was ſoon 
ſent into Somerſetſhire, to a diſtant Re- 
lation of her's, where, Poverty and ſe- 
vere treatment, were the only Proſpects 
Thad before me. Here I experienc'd a 
Variety of Wretchedneſs, wanting al- 
moſt the common Neceſſaries of Life, and 
what added to my Diſtreſs, was being ſe- 
parated from thee, without your know- 
ing whither I was baniſhed, or, I able to 
procure ſo much as the Means of ena- 
bling me to acquaint. you with my Situa- 
tion, till, I concluded, 1. was forgotton ; 
and therefore thought it in vain to renew 

| _ an 
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1 an Acquaintance, which at the Diſtance l 
was from you, could not eaſily be kept 
| up, had I been certain you was alive. 
4 To add to the Diſtreſs of Mind this Con- 
Þþ fideration brought upon ine, 1 had ſoon 
the Misfortune to find, my cruel Mo- 
ther-in-law had married again, to one, 
who ſought her Acquaintance in order to 
make a Property of her ; which he ſoon 
did, by collecting together all my Fa- 
ther's Effects, which were conſiderable, 
and leaving her in a Situation almoſt as 
wretched as what I experienc'd, by re- 
tiring without her Knowledge to Ireland 
his native Country. 


Soon after this Event happened, as 
the was unable to afford that little Sum 
allowed for my maintenance, I was 
turn'd out of Doors to fink or ſwim, 


n as Fortune 1 pleaſe to favour me: 
Robb'd, 


-- 
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Robb' d, and plunder'd, as I may ſay, 
of my Birth-right. I was now full ſour- 
teen Years of Age, capable of doing 
many Things, had I known where to 
find a Friend for Protection; but the 
deſpicable Plight I was in, in reſpect 
to Cloaths, render'd me the Object of 
Scorn and Contempt, to Nineteen out 
of 4'wenty. 


In this Condition, I begg'd my Way 
to Briſtol, with a Deſign to proceed to 
London, in order to find out my Mo- 
ther-in-law, or ſome Friend that might 
have Humanity enough to give me Af- 
fiſtance. On my Arrival at Briſtol, 
half dead with Hunger, and the Fatigue 
of travelling, I aſk'd Charity of a Per- 
ſon paſſing by; he enquired who [ 
was, and ſaid, it was a Pity ſuch a 
Lad ſhould beg in the Streets. I told 

G 4 him 
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him the Neceſſity I was under of doing 
rt. He bid me follow him to a public 
Houte hard-by, which I did with great 
Joy; praying every Step I went, it 
might be the Introduction to a Change 
of Fortune. When I arrived, the Perſon 
ſmiled upon me, and after making me 
relate my Hiſtory, told me, he wanted a 
Servant, end that if I would ferye him 
and be faithful, he would employ me. 


Theſe were Words of Comfort to my 
deſpairing Soul, and I fell on my Knees 
before him, in Duty to Heaven, and 
Gratitude to my Benefactor. The Joy 
I felt at this Moment, is too mighty 
for Words to paint. He order'd the 
Maſter of the Houſe to take Care of 
me, and-to give me ſome Food, the 
greateſt Bleſſing he could beſtow upon 
me at that Time.” ——= 


« God 
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« God bleſs him for it,” cry'd Artbur, 
in a Flood of Tears! : 


«© The next Morning,” continued 
Mr. Caleb, „ he had me cloath'd, and 
then told me, I muſt go with him to 
Wales; which I conlented. to, with: 
Chearfulneſs and Pleaſure. On my Ar- 
rival, I found my Maſter was the Ma- 
nager of a Company of Players, which 
at that Time I thought a pleaſing Em- 
ployment. I ſerv'd here, in the Capa- 
city of Footman,, Scene-ſhifter, , Can- 
dle-ſnuffer, and I know not how many 
Capacities beſides: But I liv'd well, and 
was happy. As I grew up, my Ma- 
ſter aw I was not deſtitute of Genius, 
and inſtructed me in the Art of Acting, 
in which I ſoon made ſome Figure 
was taken Notice of, and applauded. 
This anſwer'd his Purpoſe, and for a 

Gs * „ 
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Time I was his Favourite. But, as I 
grew older, I found I was linked with a 
Set of Men, of diſſolute, licentious Prin- 
ciples ; whoſe Lives, were a Scene of 
Diſſipation and Diſtrefs. 


| The Manager was a Tyrant, preying 
upon the Exigencies of his People, and 
ſtarving them to enrich himſelf. His 
Shares, for haviog the Direction of the 
Company, Cloaths, Scenes, &c. which 
were his Property, and ating himſelf; en- 
groſs'd the greateſt Part of what we got, 
ſo that we were a Set of Beggars, rul'd 
with a high Hand by an avaricious, de- 
Ron Monarch, 


FE my Underſtanding encreas'd with 
. my Years, it encreas'd my Anxiety and 
Diſtreſs of Mind, not only for myſelf, 


but my Fellow - Sufferers, but as we 
had 
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had no alternative, Neceſlity obligd us 
to ſubmit. This is my preſent Situ- 
ation; a Situation, ſo deplorable, as to 
be beneath the notice of Envy. 
However, J have made myſelf fo uſe- 
ful, that I am held in Eſteem, by the 
Manager, and have the Happineſs to 
pleaſe wherever I perform, ſo that my 
Benefits generally exceed the Reſt in 
point of Profit, which gives me Plea- 
{ure in this Reſpect, that I have it in my 
Power, to aſſiſt thoſe among us, who a are 
frequently 1 in Diſtreſs, 


The Company is now at a neighbouring 
Town not far from this Place, and what 
brought me here to Night, was, my having 
been round the Country with Tickets to the 
Gentry, for my Benefit, which is To- mor- 
row Night. But, how happy am I my dear 
old School fellow, to find you thus ac- 

cideatally, 
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cidentally, after ſo long a Separation. 
and ſuch a Series of Diftreſs-as I have 
ed. 1 | 


| » Miter was deeply affected with Mr. 

Caleb's Narration, and with ſome Ema- 

tion, faid, „what is Life, if we reflect 

on the Viciſſitudes of Fortune we are 
liable to? I tremble with Apprehenſion! 
Sood God! Why do the guiltleſs ſuffer? 
Is it to teach them the true Value of 
Happineſs, that they may ſee the Ne- 
ceſſity of ſecuring the invaluable Bleſ- 
ſing? Certainly it is ſo. For, other- 
wiſe, the Miſery we ſee in the World, 
can neither be Juſtified, or accounted. 
tor.” | 


3:55 1 am of OY my F riend, 2 
ſaid. Caleb, Affliction, and Adverkiry 
are the beſt Inſtructors they teach us to 

| | make 
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make proper Diſtinctions, and arm the 
thoughtleſs- and inexperienced, againſt 
the Violence of inordinate, lawlefs Paſt. 
fions, and the deluſive Temptations of 
d ATT | 


Lou ſeem, my Friend,” ſaid Ar- 
thur, to be diſſatisfied with your Situ- 
ation in-Life, which, according to your 
Account, is indeed, no very deſirable 
one; I am therefore aſtoniſhed, that 
you have not tried to extricate yourſelf 
from it; which, to me, appears to be an 
ealy Taſk.” . Why,” ſaid the other, 
e have of late been conſidering of va- 
rious Methods to accompliſh it, but the 
Proſpect before me, ſeems difficult to ap- 
proach. I have ſeveral Times determined 
to viſit the Capital, and try my Fortune 
there; but have been diſſuaded from it, 
by an Aſſurance, that I ſhould fail in the 

| | Attempt, 
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tin 3 notwithſtanding, I have FO 
told, many worſe Performers than my- 
ſelf, have, and do ſucceed. The Diffi- 
culty of getting on either of the London 
Stages, is beyond Deſcription, for 1 am 
informed, that, at one of the Theatres 
in particular, the principal Manager i is 
à great Actor himſelf, and therefore, 
does not chuſe to encourage Merit or 
Genius, for fear they ſhould 9 22 bis 


own an 


*. * « You are milinformed, be afured, * 
aid Arthur, I have been a great F re- 
quenter of the Theatres, and know the 
Genius and Diſpoſition of our modern 
| Roſcius too well, to ſuppoſe him capable 
of ſuch mean Artifice. He is the Patron 
of Merit, and the Nurſe of Genius, when- 
ever he meets with them, however diſ- 
guiſed they may appear at the firſt View. 
1 0 5 
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To him, the Britiſn Theatre, is indebted 
for moſt of its Improvements; and to 
him, the preſent Generation of Actors 
owe all their Knowledge and Excellence. 
Yet all this, has not been ſufficient to ſe- 
cure himfrom the Slander and Malevo- 
lence of envious Perſons; who traduce 
his Character, becauſe they are 1 4 
: of ITY his Perfections.“ 


% The Science of Oe (for I think it 
ſhould be conſidered as one) is not eaſily 
attained ; Genius is the Gift of few ;— 
ſcarcely one Garrick is born in a Cen- 
tury; and it requires great Knowledge, 
and ſome Degree of Excellence to form 
even a ſecondary Actor. Nineteen 
out of twenty, who attempt the Stage, 
fail of Succeſs, for Want of the eſſential 
Qualifications ; and whenever this is the 
Caſe, they are unwilling to ſuppoſe, that 
1 the 
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the Defect is in themſelves, and hence 
aſcribe it to Cauſes, that are neither juſt, 
or generous. However, let not theſe 
Things damp your Reſolution, go and 
offer yourſelf; but. with this Reſolution, 
to ſtand or fall, as this great Maſter pro- 
nounces his Opinion. If he rejects you, 
be wile, and reſt ſatisfied ; nor fooliſhly, 
as I have known many do, perſiſt in Im- 
poſſibilities: And condemn not his Judg- 
ment, but attribute it to your own Im- 
perfections; for be aſſured, his Know- 
ledge is too extenſive, to render. him 
liable to be miſtaken. The vain Fool, 
and the undiſcerning Idiot, frequently 
meet with his Diſapprobation, and hence, 
take Occaſion to rail, which may. have 
furniſhed Slander with Materials for De- 
famation; but theſe Things will have 
little Weight with the diſcerning few, 
who know his Worth and Excellencies. — 


lt 
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If he ſhould find you are deſerving, and 

to have Abilities, he will promote and 
protect you: And notwithſtanding, the 
Public know goed acting, and the Me- 

rits of a Perſormer, better in this Age, 

than in former Ti imes, yet, fuch is their 

Generoſity of Temper and deſire'to-en- 
courage even the humbleſt Attempt of 
Genius, that they are indulgent beyond 

Expectation; flow to Cenſure, but eager 
to applaud; Such is the MB: of a 
ne e | if 


The Hopes * Exoettaone of C Caleb, | 
were greatly raiſed by the Aſſurance of 
having a fair Chance, whenever he ſhould 
make a Trial; which he determined to 
do, as ſoon as he could ſave Money 
enough to convey him to London, with 
Reputation, and ſupport him *till: he 
ſhould be able to try his Fortune. 
He 
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He now enquired into the Affairz of 
our Hero, who made him acquainted 
with every particular, concluding with 
the late Robbery, and the Reaſon. of his 
being found at that Place. Caleb imme» 
diately bleſſed Heaven, that he had thus 
accidentally fallen in his Way and told 
him, though he was a poor Player, he 
had it in his Power to give him Aſſiſt- 
ance; which he would do, to the laſt 
Shilling. Artbur thanked him with great 
- Gratitude, but declined it, as he knew 
he could have a Supply from Mr. Goodall, 
and feared that an Acceptance of Caleb's 
Offer, might diſtreſs him. But Caleb was 
not to be perſuaded from his Purpoſe; ſo 
that Aribur was obliged to comply. How 
ever, he could not be prevailed on, to 
take more, than would barely ſupply him 
on his Journey, from this Place, to his 

Friend's in 9 whither he deter- 
mined 
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mined to travel on Foot, though greatly 
855 int the Advice of Caleb. w 


In the Morning, Arthur diſcharged his 
Lodging, ordering his Cheſt to be ſent 


after him by the firſt Waggon, and pur- 
ſued his Journey, not without parting 
with. Caleb with ſome Regret ; who wept 
very much, but comforted himſelf, that 
he ſhould ſee him again ſoon, as the Com- 
pany were to 1 — 2 
* 
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CHAP. XI. 


A Digreſſion. An Account of 4 Hermit. 
with an odd Accident, which introduces 
D new. 0 baratters, 2 


- 
* 6 


RT H UR travelled ſome Miles, 

with great Eagerneſs and Plea+ 
fure, not a little delighted. with being 
able to purſue his Journey. The adora- 
ble Louiſa was the Subject of his 
Thoughts and Contemplation z.in which. 
he enjoyed a Reverie of Heart-felt. Rap- 
ture. What a vivific Cordial to the 
animal Spirits, is that divine Paſſion, 
Love. When once it takes Poſſeſſion. 
of our Breaſts, it diſpels the very Idea 


of every Thing low, mean, groſs, or 
a unge- 
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ungenerous; we become as it were, new 
Creatures, exalted by a refining Power, 
that gives the Heart to know the pleaſ- 
ing Senſations of extatic Bliſs, and hence 


anticipates che J oys of Heaven. But to. 
return. | 20 


Being a Stranger to the Road, he by 
ſome Accident miſſed his Way, and got 
into a Wood; where after having tra- 
velled ſome Time, he perceived his 
Miſtake, and Night coming on, be- 
eamè diſtreſſed with an Apprehenſion, 
that he ſhould be obliged to remain 
there, without either Food or Shelter; 
but juſt as he was condoling with him- 
ſelf on this Accident, he ſaw a venera- 
ble old Man croſs the Path before him, 
to whom he called. and enquired con- 
cerning the Road. You muſt have 
Krungely miſtaken your Way,“ ſaid the 

| Stranger, 
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Stranger, whitherſoever you ate go 
ing, for you are many Miles out of any 
public Road, this Plate being unfre- 
quented by any one, except myſelf and 
the neighbouring Peaſants. Were it 
not almoſt Night, I would direct you 
through the Wood to the public Road, 
but it will at this Time be almoſt im- 
poflible for you to find it, nor do I 
know of any Houſe of Entertainment 
within ſeven Miles of the Place. You 
had therefore, better go with me, and 
purſue your Journey in the Morning. 
I have an humble Tenement hard by, 
which though a lonely Hut, yet it's 
Door is ever open to the bewilder'd 
and benighted Traveller. Follow me, 

and reſt ſatisfied; a lowly Friend, is 
better than none at all; a thatched - 
Hovel may give Content, though it 


cannot entertain with the ſplendid Feaſt 
| | of 
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of Luxury, the jocund Voice of Mirth, 
or the deluſtve Pleaſures apt 'riotvils Nod 
wr Err 


* wy 3 


| ibis whs farpriſed and pleaſed ; and 
as he had no Apprehenſions of Danger 
from the Appearance of che old Min; 
followed bim through many Windings 
and Turnings, where ſcarce appeared 
the Mark of Footſteps ; till at laſt they 
arrived at a ſmall Hut ſurrounded with 
a Groupe of Trees. This,” faid the 
Stranger, is my Habitation; abje& 
in Appearance, yet it is the Manſion of 
Peace and Happineſs ; here I have lived 
Full thirty Tears, and here T hope to 
fpend the ſhort Remaindet of my Days, 
undiſturbed by the tumultuous Affairs 
of the buſy World, and fecure from the 
Envy and Treachery of deceitful Men. 


Piſtreſſed as you were, youtig Man, by 
* i the 
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Situation, I ſhould not have ventured 


To have brought you here, had not your 
Countenance beſpoke you a Youth of 
Innocence, unacquainted with Guilt, 
and unhackney'd in the Ways of Men. 


One Thing I beg of you, never betray 


S4TW7*5 


this Place, fon I do not chuſe ' to be 
diſturbed, not even with the Imperti- 


nence of Curioſity.“ So ſaying, he 


conducted Arthur into the Hermitage, 
for ſuch it realy, Was. 


Y Y „5 
ar * * 


This e eee was « built 
with the Roots of large Trees, piled up: 
on one another with very little Order or 
Regularity, | and covered with matted 
Boughs and Straw, forming a Kind of 
Thatch, The whole conſiſted of two 
ſmall, Rooms with one > lanuced, Window 

each ; 


— 75 
21 
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ach; in the Centre, was a ſmalt grited 
Door, that led to a Kind of Paſſage 
between the Rooms, at the End of which 
was a large Block of Wood, that ſup - 
ported an antique Bible, and a few other 
Books of Devotion. In one of the 
Rooms was a Straw Couch, ſerving the, 
Purpoles of a Bed, and'in-the-other a 
few Neceſſaties for the Means of ; Life's 
'Exiſtence. - Over the Door was carved 
in large Characters, this Sentence, vi 
have ſeen au End of all; Perfection: Aud 
thy Commandments are exceeding broad. — 
Near the Front of the Hermitage, ran 
à ſmall Rivulet, eonſtantly ſupplied by 
a neighbouring Waterfall, whoſe ſolemn 
Sound, rais'd in the Mind a pleaſing 
Kind of Melancholy, that ſec med to 
inſpire a p Awe for the great 
ne i 25.0.1 od Malz 
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The Hermit ſtruck a Light * "IF 
A Eire, after. which he ſet. forth ſome 
Proviſions for. Supper, at the ſame. Time 
-alluring A#tbar, that, though the Fare 
was homely, he was welcome ka 
1 | Ns RAE 


© 4. oO 


* hee the Repaſt was over, che Her- 
mit made ſome Enquiry of Arthur, re- 
ſpecting who, and what he was, and 
whither he was going? Which oblig' d 
him to relate his Hiſtory; at the Con- 
cluſion of which, the Hermit wept, and 


ſaid, Child of Misfortune! for ſuch 
you are at preſent, take an old Man's 
Advice. Tou are young, you have not 


yet experienc'd. the Difficulties that at- 


a tend the Journey through Life.. Man was 
deſign'd by his all- wiſe Creator for Hap- 
pineſs; but, ſuch is the Depravity of 
human Nature, that we oſten defeat this 
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great Deſign, by a Partiality to ourſelves, 
and a total Diſregard for the good of 
others: ſo that, we deſtroy our own 
Happineſs, by an Opinion, that the 
good of Society is not an Object worthy 
our Attention; whereas, the very Baſis 
of our own Happineſs cannot be raiſed 
without we conſult the Happineſs of 
thoſe around us. This Partiality to 
ourſelves, is the Spring of all our Un- 
- happineſs and Misfortunes. Hence, we 
beeome jealous, envious, treacherous, 
' baſe, and miſchievous, one to another; 
till Ruin, Miſery, and a Life of wretch- 
' edneſs, generally ſets a Seal on all our 
Actions. Therefore, young Man, let the 
© miſerable Miſcarriages of others, teach 
you to ſhun their Steps; endeavour, while 
vou conſider your own Welfare, to pro- 
mote the Happineſs of your Fellow- 
Freatures, for in ſo doing, you will 
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ſecure your own Happineſs. Let Vir- 
tue be the Guide of all your Actions; 
for when you quit her Paths, you wan- 


der in Uncertainties, and probably, when 
you think yourſelf ſecure from Dapger, 


you may be -on the brink of Ruin. 
Steer your Bark by Virtue's Compals, 
ſo ſfrall you avoid thoſe Rocks and 
Quickſands, on which Milliohs have 
bed — 


Scarcel/ had the Hermit finiſh'd this 


Sentence, before a Voice was heard 


from wizhout, crying, For Heaven's 


Sake, if you are Chriſtians, come out 
to the Aſſiſtance of a wretched Mortal.?” 


“ Good God!“ ſaid the Hermit, rifing 


from his Seat with great Emotion, what 


can have brought you to this ſolitary 


Place, where ſor ſome Years I have not 


ſeen the Face of any-human Being ? Hea- 
| vens ! 
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vens ! ſhall I -at laſt be forc'd to leave 
my happy Manſion, where I ſo long 
have liv'd without being diſturbed ? 
Llowever, be you Friend or Foe, my 
Hars are open to the Voice of Wretch- 
cdneſs, and my Heart inclines to take 
Compaſſion on you: Enter,“ 0 
no,“ anſwered the Voice, I want your 
Aid to fave a helpleſs Woman, now in 
the Hands of Robbers, Raviſhers and 
Murderers : Follow me with Speed, let. 
your Delay, ſhould: prove the Ruin of 
Innocence and Virtue.” —— < Lead, on, 
then,” faid the N 66 Old as | ans 
I am-not yet dead to the Calls of love] * 
Woman in Diſtreſs, come what may. 
the Cauſe is juſt, and I have no Fear 
about the Conſequence or Danger of - 
the Enterprize.” So ſaying, he took 
up his Staff and went with the Stranger, 
followed by Arthur. PE 

Hz: They 
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They had gone but a few Paces, be- 
fore they heard a female Voice beg- 
ging for Life, and as they approached, 
they heard a Man ſay, Dield or you 
die.” Scarcely were the Words pro- 
nounc'd before Aribur leaped forward, 

and catching one of the Villains by the 

Throat, levelled him with the Ground. 

The feeble Hermit, made ſtrong by the 

Thought of Virtue's being in Diſtreſs, 

ferch'd a ſecond down with his- Staff, 

and a third fled; the Gentleman with 
great Eagerneſs ran to the Lady, and 
taking her in his Arms, carried her 
from the Spot where ſhe lay, almoſt 
expiring, ſo much had her Fears got 
the better of her Senſes; and it was ſome 

Time before ſhe could be made to un- 
derſtand, that ſhe was reſcued from tho 
Hands of the Robbers. When ſhe re- 
covered, and found herſelf ſafe, her Sur- 
prize 
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prize and Joy were unutterable, and her 
Spirits were ſo overcome, that ſhe faint- 
ed away. —— Good God!” ſaid the 
Gentleman in a Flood of Tears, her 
Spirits are ſo over-powered, that ſhe 
1s unable to ſupport herſelf, and I fear 
ſhe has breathed her laſt ! If ſhe revives 
not, I am the moſt miſerable Creature 
exiſting.” * Come, Sir, do not diſ- 
pair,” ſaid the Hermit, ſhe is not dead 
1 hope, let us convey her to my Habita- 
tion, where every Aſſiſtance I can give 
you, ſhall be at your Service.” The 
Gentleman thank'd him on his Knees, 
and begging Artbur to help him, they 
carried her between them; the Hermit 
going before to lead the Way; praiſing 
God, for thus providentally enabling 
him to aſſiſt and relieve the Diſtreſſed. 
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When they arrived at the Hermitage 
and carried the Lady in, ſhe recovered, 
and there being a Light, ſhe look'd 
round, and ſeeing the Gentleman, fell 
into his Arms, crying, Where am 1? 
do I once more behold my dear Hus. 
band, is he ſafe, and are we ou: of 
Danger? Sure this is not a Dreani nor: 
is any thing to be fear'd from thoſe L 
now ſee.” —<© O my Love; my Lite,” 
laid the Gentleman! Fear nothing, it is 
all real, we are ſafe, we ae ſafe.' Theſe 
good Men have been your Deliverers, 
ve ſhall again be happy.“ Ihe La- 
ay look'd round, and bowing with 
Reſpect and Gratitude, ſaid, Then 
Heaven has heard my Prayets; Tam 
reſcued from the Hands of | brutal Ra- 
viſhers, and my dear Huſband, whom 
ſuppoſed kili'd, is, graciouſly reſtored 
ta me.“ Here ſhe: wept for Joy, the 

= Gen 
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Gentleman wept, and ſo did Arthur and 
the Hermit, Never were four People 
more affected, or their Hearts overfiow- 
ing with greater Gratitude and Reve- 
rence to Heaven. 


* 2 


The Hermit then gave them ſome Re- 
treſhment, and propoſed, that the Lady 
ſhould afterwards retire to the other 
Room, ard accept of his Couch in the 
room of a Bed, as: her Spirits wanted 
Reſt; which ſhe readily embraced, beir 8 
greatly fatigued. The Gentleman was 
obliged to ſit up wich Arthur and the, 
Jlermit, for want of Room, which he 
{aid he thould do with Chcarfulneſs, lo 
that his Wife could repoſe herſelf. -— 
The Lady retir'd, taking Leave wich. 
great Reſpect, and many Expreſſions of, 
Heart: felt Gratitude. 


F 


1 
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CHAP. XIII. 


© Comtaining a wonderful Diſcovery. 


-— 


As ſoon as the Lady retired, the 
21 Hermit begged the Gentleman 
would inform him, by what Accident 
he and his Wife fell into the Hands of 
the Villains, and efpecially in that Place, 
o remote from the public Road. —The 
Gentleman readily complied, and began 
as follows. 


.- You muſt know Gentlemen, that 
we were returning from the Weſt of Eng- 
land, where we had been to Viſit a Re- 
lation of my Wife's, and were be- f 
nighted, owing to the badneſs of the 
| Roads, 
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Roads. On a fudden, the Poſt-chaiſe 

ſtopped, and two Men came to the Win- 
dows and demanded our Money, which 
we gave them; my Wife happening to 
ſcream with the Fright, one of the 
Men faid, there's a Lady in the Chaiſe, 
tet us have her, and take her along with 
us. This was no ſooner propoſed, than 
agreed to. All my Entreaties were fruit- 
leſs; they dragged her out of the Chaiſe, 
threatening inſtant Death if ſhe reſiſted. 
] jump'd out, and attempted a Reſcue, 
but found I was unable to cope with three 
Ruffians, for by this Time, a third ap- 
peared. They bid me get into the Chaiſe, 
and purſue my Journey, while it was in 
my Power; and added, that if I choſe to 
return in the Morning, I might have my 
Wife again. Judge my Diſtraction ! I 
again attempted a Reſcue in my Deſpair, 
was knocked down, and left, as they 
49 thought, 


4 
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thought, dead. The Driver of the Chaiſe 
might have been of ſome Service, but 
he was ordered to g⁰ on, which order, 
he did not chuſe to diſobey. When I re- 
coy ered the Blow | had received, I found 
they were entering this Wood with my 
helpleſs Wife, whoſe Cries were partly 

ſtopped, as I.imagined onen Fear. 


Notwithſtanding chair Threats I fol. 
lowed at a Diſtance, deſpairing, of reco- 
vering the Object of all my W iſhes, and 
expecting every Moment to have been 
ſenſible of her being raviſhed, and per- 
haps murdered. I brough Fear of a 
Diſcovery as 1 ſuppoſe, they travelleck 
ill they came to the Spot where you 


faund them, which they pitched on for 


perpetrating their horrid Deſign. - They 
ſuſt endeavoured to obtain their wicked 


Purpoſe by. Perſuaſion, and next by 
| | Threats, 
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Threats. At this diſtreſſed, Heart-rack- 
ing Moment, I believe, I ſhould have 
ruſhed on them, and attempted a Reſcue, 


but turning about, 1 eſpied a glimmer- : 


ing Light through the Trees, towards 
which I made my Way, and found you, 
my kind Deliverers. Surely, nothing but 
the Wiſdom of Divine Providence, could 
bring ſo diſtreſsful a Circumſtance, to 
ſuch a happy Concluſion.” 


«You do right,” ſaid the Hermit, a to. 


think ſo; it is your Duty to think ſo. 
Providence ſeldom ſuffers the good and 
the virtuous, either to be long, or com- 
pletely miſerable. Virtue ſometimes 
meets with Affliction, and is unfortu- 
nate, but generally riſes ſuperior to it all, 
and is at laſt rewarded. Such 1s the gra- 
cious Diſpenſation of Providence; ſuch, 
the divine Care he takes of the truly vir- 

| tuous. 
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tuous.— The terrible Circumſtance, 
which had ſo nearly befallen you, renews 


in my Mind, the Remembrance of 


what happened to me, in the early Part 
of my Life; and as the Night is not yet 
ſpent, if you pleaſe, I will relate it.” 
The Gentleman and Arthur, declaring 
they were all Attention, he began as 
follows. | 


„Lou muſt know then, I was born in 
Londen, bred to a reputable Profeſſion, 
and when at the Age of thirty- four, mar- 
ried the Daughter of a wealthy Tradeſ- 
man. My Wife was young and hand: 
ſome ; gay and thoughtleſs; a Slave to 
her Perfon and Pleaſures. Theſe, with 


a a cheerful Diſpoſition, ſoon raiſed her 


many Admirers ; every one ſpoke in 


her Praiſe, and every one envied my 
Happineſs ; I mean the Men.——My 


own 
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own Fortune was but ſmall, nor was my 
Wife's any Thing very confiderable on 
the Day of Marriage; the principal Part 
being conditional; that is to ſay, not *rill 
the Death of her Father. Her Pleaſures 
ſoon became too expenſive for my Trade 
to ſupport, and I ſaw, I ſhould ſoon be 
diſtreſſed. I communicated my Fears to 
her, and with great Tenderneſs, begged 
her to reduce her Expences. She was 
thoughtleſs of Conſequences, and deaf 
to Admonition. I lowd her to 
Diſtraction, and therefore wanted the 
Reſolution to be abſolute. I ſaw our 
Ruin approaching very faſt, but being 
blinded by Love, was contented to reſt 
_ eaſy under it. 


One of my Wife's gay Friends, a 
Merchant in the City, had obſerved the 


Gloom on my Countenance, from the 
Reflection 
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Reflection of my Ruin; he took me aſide 
one Day, and aſked me the Reaſon of 
my being ſo melancholy. I told him the 
State of my Affairs without the leaſt Re- 
ſerve. © Is that all,” ſaid he, . never 
deſpair, 1 will be your Friend.” He 
offered to lend me a thouſand Pour, Js, 
for whatever Time I pleaſed, This un- 


expected Stroke of Friendſhip, g gave me 
freſh Spirits, and ! accepted TS Offer. 


This Supply, enabled me to ſettle all my 
Affairs, and redeem my Credit, which 
was ſinking very faſt My Trade ſoon 
encreafed, and I found myſelf 1 in a flou- 
riſhing Way. Heaven bleſt us with a, 
Son, the firſt Year after our Marriage ; 


and I now thought myſelf completely 


happy- 


Some Time after thi is, a Friend told 
me, ' gaye iy Wife £00 much Liberty, 
that 
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that I indulged her in Extravagance; 
and cautioned me not to ſuffer my Friend 
the Merchant to be ſo familiar with her. 
I was firuck with all this, the more, 
becauſe I. had experienced the Mer- 
chant's. F riendſh'p,. and, becauſe, I knew 
the Perſon, who, gave me this Hint, was 
alſo my ſincete Friend. What he had 
ſaid, dwelt on my Mind. I was uneaſy, 
| doubted, I;:feaxed, I ſuſpected: At laſt 
I found my Fears too true, by being a 
Witneſs of my Wife's Diſhoncur.— L 
was diſtracted! I, upbraided the Mer- 
chant, my Wife, myſelf, and all the 
World. What a Stroke was this ! Hea- 
vens!. Hſhudder at the Recollection of 
it!—But my Misfortunes did pot endl 
here. The Merchant feared my Reſent- 
ment, and had but one Way to ſecure 
himſelf from it. T his was by demanding 
the Payment of the thouſand Pounds. 


He 
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Hie made the Demand; I was unable to 
pay it; he ſued for it; I was obliged to 


abſcond, being unwilling to end my Life 
in a Goal. During my Abſence he ſeized 
on my Effects, ſtripped me of every Shil- 


ling, and carried off my Wife in Tri- 
umph; who being more careful of her 


own Welfare, than of mine, thought 


proper to league with my treacherous 
Friend, and ſo left me to fink or ſwim; 


as it ſhould happen. 


Thus was 1 thrown at once, from rhe 


pleaſing Proſpect of Happineſs, to the 


Gulph of Miſery and Deſtruction: A 


Bankrupt in Love, as well as Fortune! 
This fatal Stroke gave me a Diftaſte of 
the World; and J determined, if poſ- 
ſible, never to run the Riſque of a ſe- 
cond Undoing. I wandered up and down 
a Vagabond over the whole Kingdom 
loft to myſelf and every Thought of ſeek- 


ne, . 
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ing, either Redreſs or Revenge. My 
Friend, who had given me the Hint, re- 
ſpecting my Wife's Conduct with the 
Merchant, was a Friend indeed: he took 
my Child, and brought him up, as I 
have been informed, but that Friend be- 
ing dead, I have never been able to know 
the Fate of my Son. 


Here I pitched my Tent, after I had 
wandered *ti!l I was tired; and here I 
have been theſe thirty Years. The Kind- 
neſs of the neighbouring Farmers, who 
know my Story, has been all J have de- 
pended on; till within theſe laſt ſeven 
Years, a Gentleman, whoſe Seat is hard 
by, offered to take me from this gloomy 
Retreat, but my Days are ſhort, the 
Place is become natural to me, and 1 
am determined never to quit it. As I 
refuſed this Offer, he has inſiſted on 


{upport- 
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ſupporting me in this Situation as lon g as. 
1 live.“ 


Arthur was greatly affected with this. 
Story. The Gentleman heard the Con- 
cluſion of it with great Emotion and. 
Impatience, and when the Hermit had. 
finiſhed it, ſaid, 1 beg Sir, you will be 
kind enough to tell me your Name.” 
No, ſaid the Hermit, 1 mult beg to be 
excuſed. as to that Point.“ The Gentle- 
man replied, eis it not Bentley, Sir ?” The. 
Hermit ſtarted amazed, and cry'd out, 
66 What, am. I then. betriy'd, does my: 
cruel Fate till follow me,. even to this 
Receſs et. You are betray'd, Sir,“ 
replied the Gentleman, „nor ſhall you 
eſcape me now; and running to him, 
with great Eagerneſs, cry'd out, . Good 
God, Good God, do ! live to ſee this 
bappy Day, it is my Father !” | 


It 


» 
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It would be doing Injuſtice to this 
Scene, to attempt a Relation of it. 
Such an unexpected Event, gave both 
Parties the higheſt Satisfaction of Mind; 
and the Hermit declared, after his Sur- 
prize was over, that this happy Mo- 
ment, was an ample Necompence for 
the Life of Sorrow the had lived, fince 
his Separation from his Wife and 
Son. — Young Mr. Bentley's Tranſport 
was fo great, that he was going to call 
his Wife, to ſhare with him in it, but 
his Father prevented him, by ſaying, if 
haply ſhe had compoſed her Mind to reſt, 
it would be dangerous to diſturb her fo 
ſoon. The Father bleſt the Son, and the 
Son the Father, with ſuch Tranſports of 
Joy as cannot be deſcribed. A Scene 
truly affefting to Arthur, whoſe bene- 
volent Heart, enjoyed as much Satisfac- 


tion as their's did, | 
- The 
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The Father aſk'd a thouſand Quel- 
tions concerning the Son's Situation, 
Circumſtances and Marriage; the Par- 
ticulars of which were; — that, the 
Friend brought him up, and eſtabliſh'd 
him at his Death in his own Buſineſs ; 
that he had married a Lady with a'con- 
ſiderable Fortune, which had enabled 
him to quit Buſineſs. And laſtly, that 
his Mother died with Grief, aſter being 
deſerted by her Seducer.— In the Morn- 
ing, the Lady roſe vaſtly recover'd from 
her Fatigue, both of Body and Mind, 
and was made a Sharer in the preſent 
happy Event ; which ſhe received with 
the higheſt Pleaſure, 


Breakfaſt being over, Aribur prepared 
to take his Leave, nor could rhe ſtrong- 
eſt Solicitations from theſe good Folks, 
prevail on him to ſtay.— . Well,” ſaid 
+ | old 
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old Mr. Bentley, I will not preſs you, 
but I ſhall from this Time, value 
you next my Children, of all Perſons in 
the World, from what I have ſeen of you, 
and from your being inſtrumental in reſ- 


cuing my dear Children from the Brink 


of Deſtruction. —— I muſt however, ac- 
quaint.you with one thing ; — my great 
Friend and Patron, whom I lately men- 
tioned, lives about two Miles from this 
Place on the Verge af yonder Hill. 
His Seat is a Palace worthy your Notice, 
and he is ſo deſirous of ſeeing an acci- 
deatal Traveller, who may come this 
Way, which is almoſt unfrequented, 
that he will chide me, ſhould he know it, 
for letting you paſs without ſending you 
there. You will eaſily find your Way to 
the Top of the Hill as you ſee it plainly 
before you, and when you reach the 
Summit of it, you will ſee the Houſe at 
10 about 
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about the Diſtance of a Mile. It is the 
Houſe of Hoſpitality, and you will find 
the Maſter of it, one of the moſt extra- 
ordinary Men in the World, if Know- 
ledge and Goodneſs can form a great 
Man. You may mention me to him, 
and allo, if you pleaſe, relate what 
has happened during your ſtay here. 
It will. give him Pleaſure, becauſe he is 
a good Man, and I know he loves me. 
—— Farewell, young Gentleman; be 
wiſe and be happy ; God bleſs you.“ — 


Aribur took his Leave with no ſmall 
Regret, only he knew how neceſſary ir 


was for him to purſue his Journey. 
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C'H A P. XIV. 


Arthur's Reception at a Little Eden. A 
Deſcription of the Place, and ſome Ae- 
count of the Family there. ? 


RT HUR, ſoon reach'd the Hill, 
and arriv'd at the Place mention'd 
by Mr. Bentley. He ſurvey'd the Houſe 


and Gardens, at a Diſtance, but could 


not prevail on- himſelf to call, being a 
Stranger. While he was conſidering 
whether he-ſhouid call, or go on, he was 
obſerv'd by the Gentleman of the Houle, 
who immediately ſent a Servant out (as 
was his Cuſtom) to give him an Invita- 
tion. Arthur bow'd,, and follow'd the 
Servant, and was met in the Hall by the 
Maſter, who with great Civility and Po- 

ren Iiteneſs 
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liteneſs, told him he was welcome to 
Little Eden, that being the Name of the 
Place. | 90 
After the uſual Compliments paſs'd 
on both Sides, the Gentleman expreſs'd 
great Pleaſure at Arthur's coming that 
Way, and, in the politeſt Manner, 
begg'd his Stay as long as he choſe, or 
it ſhould be convenient to him, Our 
Hero return'd the Gentleman many 
Thanks for his Civility, and told him, 
that he was directed there by the Hermit, 
giving him an Account at the ſame 
Time, of what had happened during his 
ſtay at the Hermitage. 


„LI am vaſtly pleas'd,” ſaid the Gen- 
tleman to Aribur, ** with what you tell 
me: That Hermit of the Vale, is a good 
Man, and a great Man, He was ruin'd 
; "he 
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by Treachery i in the early Part of Life, 
and from that Time to this, has liv'd in 
that retir'd Manner, deſpiſing the World 
and all its Cares. Vanity makes up no 
Part of his Compoſition ; he is pleas'd 
and happy in his humble Situation, and 
would not quit it, to be made an Em- 
peror. As it is ſome Hours to Dinnet, 
Sir, aid the Gentleman, we will if 
you pleaſe, take a Walk, you wilt Tee 
ſome Things worth your N otice. * This, 
Propoſal, Arthur conſented to with 
Eagerneſs, as his Expectations were 
greatly rais'd, and his Curioſity long 
4 excited. 


This delightful Seat, was ſituated on 
the Summit of a very high Hill, which. 
commanded an extenſive Proſpect, truly 
Pictureſque, and wonderfully ſtriking, 


as it terminated in a View of the Sea. 
1 2 | In 
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In the Vale, at the Foot of the Hill, was 
a ſmall Town, which was a pleaſing 


Object from this Eminence. The Houſe 


was ſimple, yet elegant without Gran- 
deur. In the Front, along the Verge of 
the Hill, was a beautiful Terrace Walk 
near a Mile in Length, decorated with 


Evergreens and flowering Shrubs ; at 
the end of which, was a fuperb Temple 


adorn'd with a Statue of Hercules, to 
whom it was dedicated. 71 


Near the Houſe, at agreeable Di- 


Nances, were various other Temples; 


and at the Extremity of the Hill on the 


other Side, a ſham Church, and a few 
ſmall Honſes, rais'd in order to deceive 


the Eye with an Appearance of a little 
Village. All theſe were ſo eontrived, 


as to be ſeen at one View from the 
Houſe, ſo that the Eye was raviſh'd, 


as 
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as it were, with whatever can be ima- 
gin'd and conſider'd as agreeable. 
Behind the Houſe, was a beautiful Gar- 
den finely laid out; at the end of which 
Was a Wood, conſiſting of many wind- 
ing Walks, decorated with Arbours, 
Tents, and Temples of various Forms, 
finely defign'd, and curiouſly executed 
here and there, little Caves and Grottos 
catch d the E ye, and now and then, a 
bubbling Fountain came pleaſingly into 
View; the whole ending with a magni- 
ficent circular Temple, adorn'd with 
Statues, among which was a delicate 
Figure of Venus, deſign'd after that of 
Medicis. In 'the Centre was plac'd a 

2autiful Organ. The Entrance to this 
Building, was by a grand Flight of Steps. 
Over the Door as you entered, were theſe 
Words in Characters of Gold. 


I ; Here 
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Here Strains Serapbic, join d ik vir- 


ſuous Love, 
Anticipate à while, the Joys above ! 


The Gentleman having ſhow'd Arthur 
every Thing material about the Place, 
they returned to the Houſe, where he 
introduced him to a Lady, who he in- 
formed him was his Siſter. Our Hero 
returned the Gentleman Thanks for His 
Civility in ſhewing him the Place, and 
offered to go; but the Gentleman told 


kim, he could not think of parting-with 


him ſo ſoon, and begg'd him to ſtay 
and ſpend a few Days at leaſt with him, 
if his Buſineſs would permit. The 
Lady joining in the Requeſt, Arthur 
was too polite to refuſe, and making 


many Apologies for the Freedom, as 


well as grateful Thanks for their Kind- 


nels, he agreed to ſtay till, the next 


Day; 
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Day; but begg'd after that, he might 
be permitted to proceed on his Jour- 
ney. g 


Dinner now made its Appearance, at 
which 'the Lady introduced two young 
Ladies, her Daughters; the one about. 
fourteen, the other about fifteen Years 
of Age. Some little Time after the 
Cloth was removed, the Gentleman de- 
ſired the youngeſt of the Ladies to en- 
tertain Artbur with a Leſſon on the Harp- 
ficord; which ſhe did; and afterwards: 
accompanied her Siſter, while ſhe ſung 
a Song.—-Arthur was agreeably pleas'd, 
nor was he ſilent in their Praiſe. Each. 
ſtrove which ſhould moſt amuſe. the 
Stranger, and in this Manner did they 
entertain him till Tea-time, after which 
they retired with their Mother. 


1 4 | When 
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"When they were gone, Arthur went 
and fat down at the Harpſicord, which 
he played in a very maſterly Manner; 
having been inſtructed by a very emi- 
nent Tutor from his Infancy. The 
Reader may remember, we gave a Hint 
of this in the firſt Chapter of this 
Hiſtory. - The Gentleman was a- 
greeably ſurprized and pleaſed, ſaying, 
Good God! I have not heard ſuch 
playing many Years, and yet I uſed to 
think myſelf no indifferent Performer; 
though. ſince my Neices have been with 
me, I have quitted that Inſtrument and 
practiſed the Violin, in order that we 
might be able to make | up a little Con- 
cert now and then, to amuſe ourſelves, 
as my Siſter plays the Violincello very 
finely, and her eldeſt Daughter the 
Violin. You ſhall hear ſome of our 


Performance by and by, but you had. 
beſt, 
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beſt, till it is over, conceal from them 
your being a Player, for fear it ſhould | 
prevent their playing ſo well as they o- 
therwiſe can.” _ 


Arthur was greatly ſurprized at 1 
ing the Gentleman's Account of the 
muſical Abilities of his Family, and 
wiſh'd the Approach of the. Time when 
he ſhould hear them perform. That 
cannot be,” ſaid the Gentleman, till 
after Supper, for our whole Life is a 
regular Scene of Buſineſs; my Siſter 
and myſelf undertaking the Education 
of the two Girls, in which we go by 
Rule, and never break in upon Me- 
thod, having particular Days, and ſtated 
Times for every Branch of Buſineſs and 
Amuſement.” 


I 5 The 
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The Gentleman now made ſome En- 
quiry of Arthur, whither he was going; 
and with great Submiſſion, ſaid, he 
ſhould be glad to know of kia, as 
he had receiv'd ſo much Pleaſure, both 
by his Converſation, and great Skill in 
Muſic, what brought him to this Part 
of the World, eſpecially, Sir, ſays he, 
as I am not a little ſurpriz d, that 
ſuch a young Gentleman ſhould travel 


on Foot ; for I am apprehenſive you are 
not one of theſe Parts.” 


" Arthur, with Tears in his Eyes fetch'd 
a deep Sigh, and ſaid, % No Sir, you 


are right, I am not one of this Country, 
nor -was I ever in it before; and the 
Occaſi on of my being here now is of 
a very extraordinary Nature.” —* You 


raiſe my Curioſity greatly,” ſaid the 
Gentleman, for I ſee you are mov'd 
with 
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with what I have ſaid, and you ſeem. 
to be labouring under ſome Affliction. 
Fear not me, let me know the Cauſe, 
and depend on my readineſs to ſerve 
you, be your. Diſtreſſes whatever they 


will.“ 


Arthur bow'd, and after a few Mi- 
nutes pauſe, related the Hiſtory of his 
Affairs, not even reſerving as a Secret, 
his Love for Louiſa, or Diſtreſs on 
being ſeperated from her. When he 
had finiſh'd, the Gentleman ſaid, © In- 
deed. Sir, your Hiſtory is an extraordi- 
nary one, and I feel for you. to my 
very Soul; becauſe, I have not a 
Doubt as to. the Truth of it: But 
be comforted, and ſet your Heart at 
reſt, you ſhall go no further, I am 
reſolved. . If your Journey to Devon- 


ſhire, 
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ö ſhire, is only intended as an Aſylum 
till your Affairs may be ſettled, or a 
Livelihood procured for you, reſt con- 
tented here, you ſhall have all this with- 
out further Trouble, was it to coſt me 
half my Fortune.“ | 


- Arthur thanked the Gentleman for his 
kind Offers, in the moſt grateful Terms, 
but ſtill perſiſted in his Refolution of 
purfuing his Journey into Devonſbire. 
There were many Reaſons he ſaid, 
which made it neceſſary for him to do 
ſo, and in particular, becauſe it was a 
Plan ſettled by his Friend Mr. Goodall 
in his firſt Diſtreſs, which Plan he 
made no Doubt, that Gentleman had 
acquainted his Father with by this 
Time; a Deviation from which, with: 
out his Friend's Knowledge, might be 

conſi- 
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conſidered in the Light of a Breach of 
Truſt, at the ſame Time that it might 
lead his Father to think him above Ad- 
vice or Direction. Your kind Offer, 
Sir,” continued he, * is fo ſingular and 
nobly generous, that I want Words to 
acknowledge it as I ought ; but Honour 
will not permit me to accept of it. The 
Scheme I am now purſuing, was the 
Effect of diſintereſted Friendſhip ; it 
has been my Support in my late at- 
flicting Trial, and I will, with the Per- 
miſfion of -Heaven, - truſt to the Con- 
ſequences of it, come what may.” 


The Gentleman paid great Attention 
to what Arthur ſaid, and commend - 
ed his Steadineſs of Mind; ſaying, 
Well young Gentleman, ſince you 
will not accept my Offer, you ſhall go 

: | when- 


4 E 
N 


— 
75 


— — 
— ———— 
r 


{+ 
* 
4 
£ 
C 


182 Tax Abvfwrukrs or 


whenever it is agreeable to you; but 1 
mult inſiſt on one Thing; — that you 
conſtantly let me hear from you; 
and ſhould you be unable to re-eſta- 
bliſh yourſelf wich your. Father, or 
prove unſucceſsful in whatever you 
may undertake, . return here to me, 


where you ſhall find, not only a Friend, 
but.a Father,” 


— 


Artbur was ſo overcome with the 
Gentleman's generous Profeſſions, that 
he was unable to thank him, otherwiſe 
than by bowing, being diſſolved in 
Tears of Joy and Gratitude. The 
Gentleman: perceiving this, ſaid, Come 
Sir, be not- diſmay'd, nor give Way to 
Sorrow, Providence may have ſecret 
Bleſſings in ſtore for you. Purſne the 
virtuous Courſe you have hitherto gone, 

and. 
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and I make no Doubt but all will end 
happily, notwithſtanding Things wear 
a gloomy Aſpect at preſent. The Hif- 
tory of my Adventures, is of a more 
extraordinary Nature than any Thing 
you have yet experienced; and as I 
think they will not only entertain, but 
afford you ſome uſeful Leſſons, I will 
relate them after Supper, when my Siſter 
retires to Reſt.“ 


Supper was now brought in; and 
when over, the Gentleman ſaid to his 
Siſter, ** My Dear, we will poſtpone 
our uſual Concert, if you pleaſe, till 
To-morrow Morning, as I ſhall be glad 
to have ſome Converſation with this 
Gentleman; with whom you muſt be 
better acquainted, for he is the moſt a- 


miable young Man I ever met with.— 
| | The 
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The Lady being unwilling to interrupt 


them, retired immediately, wiſhing them 
a good Night; and the Gentleman be- 
gan his Narration ; which the Reader 
will find in the next Chapter. 
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In which the Gentleman relates his firpri- 
fins Adventures. If the Reader ſhould 
not approve of them, the Author pre- 
miſes to leave them out in the ſecond Edi- 
tion of this Hiſtory. 


6c OU muſt know, Sir,“ ſaid the 
| Gentleman, <<] was born at one 

of the principal Towns in the County of 
York, My Father was a Man of ſome 
Property, which, with a Place he held 
under the Government, enabled him to 
live in a very comfortable Manner: 
When I was of a proper Age, he placed 
me at a public School, where I received, 
| what 


| 
| 


| 
4 
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what is generally termed a claflical Edu- 
cation, 


Being naturally indolent, and from- 
my Infancy addicted to Pleaſure, I made 


but a very indifferent Progreſs in my 


Studies. At the Age of fourteen, I was 
taken from School, and placed, agreeable 
to my own Choice, under the Tuition of 
a celebrated Maſter of Muſic, who was 
Organiſt at a neighbouring Cathedral. 
My Genius and Love of Muſic, prompt - 
ed me to Aſſiduity; and in three Year's 


Time, I made ſuch a Progreſs, that 1. 


was. thought to excel my Maſter as a. 
Player, and in a ſhort Time, became 
the Admiration of every one that heard 
me perform, 


Continual Praiſe, ſoon inſpired me 


2 Vanity, the inſeparable Companion 
of. 
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of a weak Mind; nor, was I alone in 
this Foible, for my Father's partial 
Fondneſs for me, led him to conſider me 
a Prodigy; and being ignorant of my 
Abilities, and naturally of a penurious 
Diſpoſition; he began to think me ca- 
pable of puſhing myſelf in the World 
thus early and unfiniſhed in the Study of 
my Profeſſion. I was accounted a fine 
Player, and therefore he imagined, I 
muſt immediately make my Fortune, 
without any Difficulty, An Oppotty- 
nity preſented itſelf in a ſhort Time, that 
inticely correſponded with his Diſpoſition 
and Ideas; and being himſelf but little 
acquainted with the World, be ſy 
embraced it, 


At the Town where 1 lived, we had 
annual Races in the Summer Seaſon; 
which drew together great Numbers of 

the 
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the neighbouring Nobility aj Gentry. 


Upon theſe Occaſions, we Had Concerts: 
and Aſſemblies after the Races were over; 
and as I was conſidered as the Handel of 
the Place, I generally played the Harp- 


ſicord; to which my poor Father, paid 


more Attention, than he would have 
done to the Muſic of the Spheres. 


1 diſtinguiſhed myſelf ſo much, by 


playing La Concertos at one of theſe 


Concerts, that, the A pplauſe I received; 
could be equalled by nothing, but my 
Father's Joy, and my own Vanity. When 
the Concert was over, a Noble man pre- 
fent, came to me, and after paying me 
many Compliments, aſked if I choſe to 
quit my Situation, and go to Londen 
with him and his Family; adding, if it 
was agreeable, his Houſe ſhould be my 
Home, and that he would be my Friend. 

This 
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This Propoſal, filled my Mind with 
Joy, and I accepted it, on Condition it 
was agreeable to my Father. — Appli- 
cation being made to him, he eagerly 
conſented, imagining my. Fortune was 
made for ever, at the ſame Time, that 
he was eaſed of the Expence of main- 
taining me.——In a few Days, 1 ſet out 
for London, with my new Friend and Pa- 
tron, and was honoured with a Place in 
his Coach, with his Lady, and Daughter. 

It is impoſſible to tell you, the many 
idle Things I promiſed myſelf from this 
Expedition; or, the Pleaſure I enjoyed 
on my Arrival at his Lordſhip's Houſe. 
The Blaze of Pomp, Luxury, and Vo-: 
luptuouſneſs, I here beheld, had a ſtrange 
Effect on my Weakneſs and In- experi- 
ence. I was ſoon abſorbed in Pleaſure 


and Diſfipation; and thoughtleſs of fu- 
ture 
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ture Things, paid no Regard but to the 
Time preſent. 1 was more enamoured 
with my new Situation and Friends, than 
Jam able to defcribe. Every Thing 
wore the Face of Plenty, Pleaſure, and 
Happineſs. I was the conſtant Compa- 
nion of the Family; and the Partner of 
their Amuſements. All the Return they 
aſked, was the Compliment of a Leſſon 
on the Harpficord, to pleaſure them, 
and their Friends. Taylors, Hair- 
dreſſers, &c. were ſent for to adorn and 
decorate my Perſon ; and theſe good 


5 People T imagined would make a fine 


Gentleman of me. This is not to be 
wondered at, as I was a Stranger to the 
Cuſtoms and Manners of the World, 
intirely i ignorant of the Affairs of Life; 
and might be ſaid to be free from Vice; 
(my Vanity excepted) for in my Opi- 


nion, 
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nion, conſummate Vanity deſerves a &- 
verer Name than Folly. . 


7 daily Companions, were a Set of 
giddy, thoughtleſs People, of Rank and 
Title; who paid me as much Reſpect, 
as if I Had been their Equal; not that it 
was long, before my Vanity led me to 
think ſo. I was-a Man of Faſhion, in © 
every Reſpect, but in Title and Pro- 
perty; though in Fact, nothing more 
than a pompous Beggar, living ſplen- 
didly on Charity. My Time was conti- 
nually ſpent with the Family, in the gay 
Scenes of Pleaſure. My Father gave 
himſelf little Concern-about me, but was 
happy at my Situation and good For- 
tune, eſpecially as I wanted no Aſſiſt- 
ance from him, which pleaſed him ad- 
mirably well. For my own Part, I ne- 
ver beſtowed a ſingle Thought about the 
Uncer- 
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Uncertainty of my Situation, not having 
the leaſt Idea of a Change. 


| His Lordſhip, frequently ſpoke in my 
Praiſe to his noble Viſitants, and recom- 
| mended me to their Favour and Eſteem; 
which produced many Promiſes of my 
being provided for with a Place. Theſe 
Things, I paid very little Attention to, 
as I did not conſider myſelf in any Want; 
eſpecially, as my Lord had deſired me 
to make his Houſe my Home, and every 
Thing in it; perpetually aſſuring me, he 
would make a Man of me. 


5 


What was now the State of my Mind, 
What the Pleaſure J enjoyed! But alaſs! 
it was too extatic to be laſting: Love 
pierced my youthfal Breaſt, with/his all- 
powerful Dart. His Lordſhip's Daughter, 
was nearly of my Age; : beautiful, and 
| delicate: 
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delicate. She was my conſtant Compa- 
nion; no wonder then, I gazed, admired, 
adored and loved! . I felt I knew not 
what, and at laſt fell a Sacrifice to the 
pleaſing Delirium, I loved without De- 
ſign, nor was 1 apprehenſive of the Con- 
| ſequences ; eſpecially, as I ſoon found, 
that her Thoughts of me, were ſimilar 
to mine for her. Our Love was genu- 
ine, uncorrupted and reciprocal. -——- 
As my Paſſion was real and natural, 
it was open and unreſerved, for I had not 
the leaſt Thought of any Impediment to 
our Happineſs. 


Our Conduct was obſerved by the Fa- 
mily, who ſaw the Conſequences in their 
true Light, My Lord, queſtioned his 
Daughter on the Subject; who, through 
Innocence, had not the leaſt Notion, that 
it was neceſſary to conceal the Affair; 

* K ſince 
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fince her F ather” 5 Behaviour to me, had 
led her to conſider me as her equal. She 
confeſſed the Truth : which Confeſſion, 
fealed my Fate. —— His Lordſhip was 
perfeAly fatisfied, without ever putting 
me under Examination; which if he had 
done, I ſhould have been as unreſerved. 


I was informed by the young Lady, 
of the Particulars of what paſſed between 
ber and her Father; about which, ſhe was 
greatly alarmed; but ] was ſtill inſenſible 
of Danger. I thought his Lordſhip 
would be my Friend, becauſe he had 
ſaid he would, and did net imagine, my 
being i in Love with his Daughter, Was 
a Crime. 


The next Morning, convinced me of 
| my Error. The Butler came to my 
| Bed- fide before q was up, and told me, 
he 


— WE. . 
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He was ordered by his Lordſhip, to in- 
form me that I muſt leave the Houſe 


immediately. I did not apprehend what 
this meant, therefore paid very little Re- 
gard to it; and when up, went into his 
Lordſhip's Room, as was my uſual 
Cuſtom, without either Ceremony or 
Concern. 


The Moment I entered, he roſe up in 


a violent Paſſion, and repeated what the 


Butler had told-me before ; calling me, 
Rogue, Raſcal, Villain, &c. I was 


rhunderſtruck, and being unable to make 
any Reply, retired to my Chamber, not 


a little terrified. The poor Servants, 
ſenſible the Storm was increaſing, came 


to me, and begged me to leave the 


Houſe. This began to rouze me, and 


I ſhould have gone, if I had known 


\ Whither; but not knowing, I begged 


K 2 them 
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them to leave me to myſelf, and ſaid 1 
would not go. | 


His Lordſhip was ſoon made acquaint- 
ed with my Reſolution. In the After- 
noon, as I was muſing on my Situation, 
or rather, what would be my Situation; 
two Bailiffs entered the Room, aſked 
me, if my Name was not Milloroly, and 
ſaid they had.an Action againſt me, at the 
Suit of my Taylor? Without any Ce- 
remony, they dragged me away to a 
Spunging houſe, where I was detained 
that Night, and the next Day carried 
to Newgate.—This was a cruel Stroke, 
and purſuing me with Vengeance in the 
higheſt Degree. I never dreamt of ſuch an 
Affair, | becauſe the Cloaths were made 
by his Lordſhip's Order, ſo that I had ne- 
ver conſidered myſelf as the Paymaſter. 
But this was the only Step that could 
5:4 | tis 
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be taken to cruſh me at once: nor, 
would it have taken Place, as I was af- 
terwards informed, but that his Lord- 
ſhip obliged the Taylor to do it. 


In this Situation, I was ſoon ſtrip- 
ped of my Watch, and what Money 
I had about me, for the Support of 

a few Days, by thoſe Harpies, who 
wa round the diſtreſſed Inhabitants of 
theſe Kind of Places. After I had been 
here about a Week, my I.ord's Butler 
paid me a Viſit, and with great Con- 
cern and Civility, offered me all the 
Aſſiſtance in his Power; and at the Ha- 
zard of his Maſter's Diſpleaſure, con- 
veyed all my Cloaths to me. By ſelling 
Part of theſe, I raiſed Money enough to 
remove myfelt- from Newgate by a 
Habeas Corpus, to the Fleet-priſon, where 
I breathed a more wholeſome Air, and 

K 3 was 
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was accommodated with. a tolerable 
Room, which I had to myſelf. 


* lern to write to my Father, in 
order to acquaint him with what had 
happened, not doubting, but a faithful 
Account of my Sufferings, would tempt 
bim to releaſe me; but judge my Diſ- 
traction of Mind, on receiving a Letter 
the very Day I was preparing to write 
to him, that. he had digd ſaddenly a few: 
Hays before. This was a Shock almoſt 
inſupportable, as all my Hopes were at. 
an, End, for you maſt, know, my Mo- 
ther died in my Infancy. 1 had no. 
Friend to apply to, but a Siſter, to, 
whom I wrote, and received an Anſwers, 
that it was not in her Power to give me 
any Afhiſtance, ſhe beipg left to the Care 
of my Father's Executors, to whoſe Care 
our Fortunes were intruſted "till we came 
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ſuppoſing 1 ſhould be in Want, before 
I came of Age, had put it out of the 


Power of my Guatdians to give me any 
Aſſiſtance at this Time. 


Thad no Means of Support, in this 
wretched Situation, but by felling my 
Cloaths from Time to Time ; the Care 
of which I was obliged to leave to the 
Runners of this Place, who ſold them 
for a tenth Part of their Value; or, at 
"leaſt, told me ſo: And when I had got 
a trifling Pittance, it was ſoon expended, 
even in the common Neceſſaries of Life, 
which in Priſons, are purchaſed at a dear 
Rate. I have often thought, that the 

Impoſitions, poor diſtreſſed Priſoners la- 
bour under, in our Goals, are not ſuffi- 
ciently attended to, by che legiſlative 
Power of this Kingdom, Ih all theſe 
K 4 Places, 
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Places, there are a Set of Wretches, who 
perpetually prey on the Diſtreſſes of their 
Fellow Creatures; and daily commit the 


groſſeſt Frauds with Impunity. 


7 dragged on a miſerable Life for ſome 
Time, reduced at laſt, to one Thing of 
a Sort, and expecting every Day to know 
the Want of Bread. Where was now 
all that Pomp and Splendour I had 
lately enjoyed? Where the gay Scenes 
of Pleaſure? Where my noble Friends? 
All gone! All flown! Like the baſeleb 
Fabrick of a Viſion. While Want, and 
Death were the only Objects in View |— 
One Day, as I was ruminating on theſe 
Things, half dead with Imagination, my 
Lord's Daughter entered the Room! 
Judge what I felt at this Moment. A 
more ſtriking Scene cannot be imagined! 


To behold, when I leaſt expected ir, the 
Object 
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Object of all my Wiſhes, gave a new 
Turn to my languiſhing Spirits. A fter 
we had-condoled with each other on what 
was paſt, ſhe with great Eagerneis, ns 
as follows. 


Oh! Mr. Vi lowly, I thought you 
loſt for ever! My Father's Cruelty has 
al moſt drove me to Deſpair! I am miſe- 
cable beyond Expreſſicn | My Happineſs 
depends on your's, and be aſſured, I will 
hazard all to ſave you from Miſery and 
Diſtr eſs. I have ſtole out while my Father 

is from Home, without Suſpicion z and 
muſt return and leave you in a few Mo- 
ments, or I ſhall be diſcovered, and we 


ruined and ſeparated for ever, —Hear 


then, my Purpoſe; which, if your 
former Profeſſions of Love and Friend- 
ſhip were ſincere, you will now approve. 
J have privately fold my Jewels. — Here 

K 5 is 
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is the Money, — take it, and ſet yourſelf : 
at Liberty. One Thing more.—lIf you. 
love me, make me bappy.—l will riſque 
all Conſequences to be with thee Mar- 
ry me!” Here ſhe pauſed —— 


1 was almoft. overcome with. ſo much: 
Generoſity, and throwing my Arms about 
her in a Tranſport of Joy and Affection, 
1 kiſſed her a thouſand Times, bathing. 
her lovely Face in a Flood of Tears,” — 
Here the Gentleman wept ; and for ſome: 


Minutes, could not proceed. 


Mou may be aſſur'd Sir,” ſaid the Gen- 
tleman, **1 was too generaus to. refuſe :: 
Nor did I want either Love or Gratitude. 
J conſented, and we fed a Day for exe- 
guting our Scheme, regardleſs of what 
might happen afterwards. It being necel- 
fary ſhe ſhouldreturn, till I had purchaſet 
1 | my: 
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my Liberty; we parted, hoping it would 
be the laſt Time.———1 immediately dif- 
charged the Debt for which. I was de- 
tained, and after purchaſing ſome Clbaths, 
provided a Lodging at a remote Part of 
the Town, for the Reception of tlie Ob- 
jet of my Wiſhes on the Day of Mar- 
riage. The Day came, and we were 
married by a Clergyman in the Rules of 
the Fleet, this being the moſt expeditious. 
Method we could think of. 


— — „* — 
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We were bleſſed beyond what we o- 
ped: for; but our Happineſs laſted but 
three Days.—The Lady being miſſed, a 
Search was made for her at the Fleet, 
where my Enlargement was known. 
This opened the Door. to our Diſcovery, 

and Separation, a Day I ſhall never for- 
get. My Lord came to our Lodgings, 
and took my Wife away by Force, not- 
withſtanding; 
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withſtanding I claimed her as my Wife. 

She was an Heireſs; had ſold her Jewels, 
the Money for which I received. The 
Marriage was proved illegal, and the 
whole ended in a Judge's Warrant be- 
ing iſſued to apprehend me. The ho- 
neſt Butler gave me Intelligence of this, 
upon which, I confulted the Perſon at 
whoſe Houſe I was; who, adviſed me to 
fly immediately to Fraxce. I went in- 
ſtantly, and eſcaped Perſecution. 


From France, after a ſhort Stay, I 
went to Holland, where I began to think 
of ſome Method of employing my Time 
and Money to Advantage. The Money 
1 had of my Wife, was ſomewhat more 
than ſix hundred Pounds, ſcarce one of 
which I had expended. In a ſhort Time, 
I met with a Merchant, who propoſed 


taking me into a Share of his Buſineſs, 
| on 
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on Condition I threw this Sum into his 
Stock. 1 agreed to the Propoſal, and 
applied myſelt to Baſineſs with great 
Aſſiduity, in order to divert my Mind, 
ſrom the Thoughts of what was paſt. -[ 
frequently wrote to my Wife, and ſolli- 
cited her to come to me, not doubting, 
but I ſhould have been able to have main- 
tained her comfortably, though not ele- 


gantly; but I never received any Anſwer, 


ſo that I have imagined my Letters were 
intercepted, 


When I became of Age, which was a- 
bout two Years after my Marriage, I 
wrote to my Father's Executors, and or- 


der'd them to remit me my Fortune, which 


they did, and I had the Pleaſure to find 
it beyond Expectation, amountiag to 


upwards of eight thouſand Pounds. At 
| | this 
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this Time, I received an Account from 
my Siſter, that my Wife was delivered of 
a Son about eight Months after my Arri- 
val in France 3 that his Lordſhip till 


continued his. Enmity to me, and not 


only ſent the Child from his Mother, but 
kept her a cloſe Priſoner, during the Re. 
mainder of her Life, which ended about 
ſeven. Years after our Separation. What 
became of our deſerted Off-ſpring I never 
eould learn; though the honeſt Butler 
ſent me Word, he died in his In- 
fancy, but of this he had no certain 


On the Receipt of the Fortune my Fa- 
ther left me, I entered into a larger Share 
of: the Partnerſhip, with this additional 
Capital. We carried on an extenſive 
Trade, and were ſucceſsful ; for at rhe 
ww | End 
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End of ten. Years, from the Time I firſt 
entered into-Partnerſhip, I found my For- 
tune increaſed to fifty thouſand Pounds, 
Fnaw declined; and determined to return 
to my native Country, having no Appre- 
henſions about the Danger of doing ſo. 
Before L could ſettle my Affairs with my 
Partner, to accompliſh. this End, he died, 
and being a ſingle Man, to my. great 
Surprize, left me his whole Fortune, 
which I had the Pleaſure to find near 
aht thouſand Pounds. n | 


1 ntled my Affairs, and returned to 
. England. Soon after my Arrival, my 
Siſter, who had married a Gentleman 
of Fortune, became a Widow, with two 
Children, the Girls you have ſeen. Hes 
Sorrow: and Diſtreſs on this Occaſion, 
renewed my former Troubles, for the 

Separation 
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Separation from the Woman 1 * 


loved, and Loſs of her and a Child 1 


never knew. I therefore determined to 
ſeek ſome Place of Retirement, where I 
might ſpend the Remainder of my Life 
in Solitude and Peace, The Eſtate you 
here have. ſeen, being to be ſold on the 


Death of the Owner, I purchaſed it of 


his Heirs, and here I have lived about 
eight Years,. and have made maſt of the 
Improvements you fee. But I would not 
have you think,. Sir, I have raiſed this 
Place to its preſent Perfection and Ele- 
gance, out of Vanity, or Oſtentation, 
but from a different Motive. As my 
Fortune was too extenſive for me to 
ſpend, unleſs I had gone into a Way of 
Life, which I have now no Reliſh for; 
I «determined to make theſe. Improve- 
ments, that I might. have an Opportu- 
| nity 


ARTHUR O- BRADLEY. 209 


nity of employing the Poor around 
me; for this I am well convinced, is 
the beſt Way of being charitable to 


them. 


About a Year after I had purchaſed 
this Place, my Siſter ſertled her de- 
ceaſed Huſband's Affairs, and came 
with her Children to live with me; 
from which Time we have ſtudied to 
make each other happy, and lead ſuch 
Lives, as can only be enjoyed by Minds 
unconſcious of having committed evil. 
The Education of her Children engroſſes 
a great Part of our Time, though we 
make it an Amuſement, rather than a' 
Toil. It is our Study to make them 
good, rather than to make them great; 
and we wiſh for nothing ſo much as the 
Continuance of our Lives, till they 

ate - 
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are eftabliſhed in the World, ſecure 
from Difficulties and Danger. I have 
taught them Muſic, fo that we are able, 
as I mentioned before, to amuſe our- 
ſelves with a little Concert; and how- 
ever tritting this may ſeem, I aſſure 
you, we paſs many Hours, through 
the Aſſiſtance of this Art, in a happier 
Manner than we otherwiſe ſhould do;. 
for I have always conſidered the excel- 
ent Art of Muſic, as a Blefling, de- 
ſigned by the great Author of our Be- 
ing, to raiſe and exhilerate our droop- 
ing Spirits, when over-burdened and 
oppteſſed with the Troubles and Anxi- 
eties we labour under, during our Pil 
grimage on Earth: for certain it is, 
that Mac is the feveet Softener of Cares: 
And though I do not believe all- the 
W e of the Ancients, in their 

Accounts 
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Accounts of the Effects produced by 
this heavenly Art, yet, Lam truly fer- 
fible, that it has an irreſiſtible Influence 
over the various Paſſions of the human. 
Mind and can in one and the fame 
Perſon, raiſe the different Emotions. of 
Joy and Grief, Rage and Deſpair.— 
You cannot therefore wonder, that ] 
have cultivated the en of this 


Art in my . 


This Sir, is my Hitory, * this 
my Situation; 3. with which I am con: 
jented, and ſo I ſhould, were it lefs 
defirsble than it is. I make myſelf 
perfectly happy, and in Gratitude, to 
Heaven, for the Bleſſings I enjoy, en- 
deavour as much as it is in my Power, 
to relieve the Wants of all around me, 
and. make them happy as I can. 


| 
| 
| 
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My Spirits are ſometimes affected when 
I think of my poor Boy, and his ami- 
able Mother. She is no more, and I 
am reſigned to the Misfortune; ; but 
as for my Son, whether dead or liy- 


ing, he is loſt ro me. Were J abſo- 


Tately certain of his Death, I ſhould 
be happy; but, when I reflect, that 
he may be living, and labouring under 
the Oppreſſious of Poverty and Want, 
when he might be relieved, and made 
happy did he know his Father; 1 


confeſs, Sir, my Mind is greatly di- 
ſtreſſed, nor have 1 Philoſophy enough 


to conquer * Unealineſs it gives 
1 


. Arthur returned the Gentleman 

Thanks, for the Trouble he had given 

himſelf in relating the Hiſtory of his 
Life 
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Life and Adventures; to which he 
paid great Attention. The Night 


being now far ſpent, they retired to 


Reſt, 
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A litle ſhorter than ihe laſt ; a he 


dullyſt in ths whole Book : But it conveys 


be Hero 10 the End f his Journey, 


and concludes the firſt Volume of ins 
Hftory. 


IN the Morning when Artbur aroſe, 


he found Mr. Willowby in the Par- 
Jo: who informed him, he had juſt 


received a Letter from the old Butler, 
(with whom he ſtill kept up a Correſ- 
pondence) acquainting him of the 


Death of his Father-in- law, who died 
in à Fit of Apoplexy about fix Weeks 
before the Date of this Letter. God 
reſt his Soul,” cried Mr, Willetoly, * he 

was 
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was cruel to me-and his lovely Daugh- 
Ter, but I forgive bim.”-——So ſaying, 
he wept, at which A was _ much 
affected. 5 


ers Ir muſt be confeſſed,“ ſaid Mr. 
Wi lowly, that my precipitate Mar- 
riage with his Daughter was an alarm; 
ing Circumſtance to his Lordſhip, and 
doubtleſs muſt deſtroy his Peace of 
Mind for a Time, when he conſidered 
my Years, Want of Knowledge, and 1 
may ſay, Want of Fortune; yet as. I 
had not gone any unwarrantable Lengths, 
in reſpect to his Daughters Virtue, and 
had given ſo ſignal a Proof of my Ra- 
gard and Love by marrying her, I have 
often thought it rather wonderful that 
| his inexorable Reſentment ſhould lead 
him to make us miſerable ; which 
he did, as 1 have before obſerved. 
by 
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by a cruel Seperation ; and that the 
Spark of parental Affection, which for 
a Time might be. extinguiſhed, never 
re-kindled : but the Paſſion of Pride 
overpowered the nicer - Senſations of 
Love and Humanity. The Inequality 
of my Birth and Fortune, rendered me 
in his Opinion, an improper Match for 
his Daughter. O falſe Ambition! What 
can be the Reaſon that Parents are thus 
arbitrary? Why muſt their Children's 
Happineſs depend on their Wills? Ty- 
rant Cuſtom may preſcribe ſuch Laws, 
but they are neither ſocial, juſt or gene- 
rous ; not that I can think myſelf to- 
tally blameleſs, it was a raſn and im- 
prudent Step; yet our Youth and Inex- 
perience eu > given the Balance 


in our F Wu 


8 
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J have often thought it very extra- 
ordinary, that Parents are ſo generally 
influenced by intereſted Motives in re- 
ſpect to marrying their Children, with- 
out paying the leaſt Regard to Incli- 
nation and Affection. We frequent- 
ly ſee Inſtances where Perſons are obli- 
ged by Parents to contract an Union 
with thoſe of the moſt uncorte ſpondent 
Diſpoſitions, with thoſe who are even 
offenſive to their Senſes. —A virtuous 
good Man, is the molt valuable Bleſſing 
a Father can beſtow upon his Daughter, 
and to deprive her of ſuch an one, is 
not only cruel and unnatural, but ex- 
tending even parental Authority too far ? 


Did Parents only adviſe, I would not 
controul them; Age and Experience ren- 
der them fit to give it; and it is an Ar- 
gument of their Affection and Regard 

Vor. I. L for 
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for their Children, when they endeavour 
to inſtruct them and direct their Conduct. 
Did they only ſtrive to correct and reſtrain 
the irregular Appetites ;—let them. 
they ought to do it; but it is monſtrous 
and unnatural, when they attempt to di- 
rect the Paſſions to Objects they cannot 
fix on.—None but ourſelves, can judge 
of the Feelings of our own Hearts: None 
but ourſelves, can fee others correſpon- 
dent to them.—The Idea of the Union, 
entered into, under the Auſpices of Rea- 
ſon cemented by a Similarity of Diſpoſi- 
tion, and cheriſhed by mutual Compla- 
cencies, is delightful : But how wild is 
the Proſpect ariſing from a Marriage, 
where Intcreſt joins the Hands; where 
jarring Tempers alienate the Heart?“ 


The entering of Mr. Willowly's Siſter 
and her two Daughters to Breakfaſt, put 
an End to this Diſcourſe, which Ar- 

thur 
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thur would otherwiſe have liſtened to 
with Pleaſure the whole Day, without 
ever once thinking of his Journey, fo 
much did it engage his Attention, not 
knowing but that the Evil complained 
of by Mr. Miilocoly, might happen to 
himſ{cif, reſpecting his Connection with 
Loeuiſa; eſpecially when he conſidered 


his prelent critical and uncertain Situa- 


tion in Lite. 


As ſoon as Breakfaſt was over, Mr. 
illouby ſaid to his Siſter, + My Dear, 
Ldeprived you of your Muſic laſt Night, 
I therefore beg we may have a little 
Concert this Morning.” The young 
Ladies immediately went and fetch'd 
their Inſtruments and Books, and al- 
together made an agreeable muſical 
Party. Mr. Willowby and the eldeſt of 
the young Ladies play'd the Violin, his 

L 2 Siſter 
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Siſter the Violoncello, and the youngeſt 
the Harpſicorcd. During the Space of 
about an Hour, they entertained Ar- 
tur very agreeably, who was highly 
Pleaſed with their Taſte and Judgment, 
in making Choice of ſome very delicate 
Compoſitions, which they executed in a 
matierly Manner. 


When they left off playing, Mr, Vil- 
lortuy burſt into an immoderate Laugh, 
and ſaid, „My Dears, you little think 
befure whom you have been playing; 
this Gentleman is one of the oreateſt 
Maſters on the Harpſicord I ever 
heard; and then begg'd of Arthur 
to fit down and play; who very ob- 
ligingly complied with the Requeſt, and 
play'd a fine Concerto, for which he re- 
ceived the Thanks of the Ladies, who 
expreſſed their Pleaſure and Amazement 

| ac 
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at his ſurprizing Execution in a polite 
Manner. To ſay the Truth, he was 
thought to be a moſt extraordinary fine 
Performer on that Inſtrument. 


Juſt as Aribur left off playing, the 
Hermit arrived with his Son and Daugh- 
ter, ſaying to Mr. Willowby as he enter- 
ed, My honoured Friend and Pro- 
tector, permit me humbly to ꝓreſent to 
you, the greateſt Bleſſings Heaven ever 
beſtow'd on me; my long loſt Son, and 
this Lady, his Wife. O. Sir, Heaven 
was very kind to me, when it threw 
you in my. Way, who have made my 
Life ſo contented and happy; but this 
Event, is a Bleſling I never expected to 
enjoy.” Then turning to Arthur, be 
ſaid. O young Gentleman, I am glad 
to find you here; I had my. Doubts, 
whether your Modeſty would not pre- 


3 vent 
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vent your making a Viſit to Little Eden. ' 
This Youth Sir,“ addreſſing himſelf to 
Mr. }/illowby, ©* is a very good young 
Man; his Heart is inclined to Virtue g 
Accident threw him in my Way, and 
having diſcourſed with him, I am deeply 
intereſted in his Welfare and Happineſs.” 


1 hope,” faid Mr. Willowhy, © he 
will be both ſucceſsful and happy ; and 
Jam not a little concerned for his pre- 
jent unſettled Circumſtances, I have 
heard his Story, and uſed all the Argu- 

ments I am Maſter of, to prevent his 
going any farther in Search of Fortune, 
but all to no Purpoſe; the Plan he is 
now purſuing, is agreeable to the Ad- 
vice of a Gentleman who was his Friend 
when his Father deſerted him, and he 
has too much Integrity I ſee, to depart 
from it.” 

Arthur 
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Aritbur now begged Leave to ſet for- 
ward on his Journey; which Mr. Wil- 
lewby agreed to, knowing his Neſolu- 
tion of fulfilling his Engagements with 
Mr. Goodall; but inſiſted, that he ſhould 
accept of his Carriage to convey him to 
Devonſhire, and not think of walking: on 
Foot. Arthur deſired him not to think 
of ſuch a Thing, and faid all he could 
to diſſuade him from it; but Mr. Wil- 
lowby would not hear him. —The Car- 
riage was ordered, and Arthur obliged 
to comply ; and the Servants, unknown 
to him, had orders from their Maſter 
to pay all Expences on the Road, 


Hie now left theſe good People with 
no ſmall Regret, returning the moſt 


' grateful Thanks for the Civilities he 


had received ; and on getting into the 
Poſt-chaiſe, Mr. J/illowby begged him 
to 


— 
——— 
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to accept of a Piece of Plumb-cake, 
which he. gave him in a Paper, ſaying, 
„it would be no unwelcome Thing 
upon the Road; at the ſame Time 
deſiring him to write as often as poſſi- 
ble, with a ſtrict Injunction to return, 
if he met with the leaſt Difficulty what- 
ever; adding, that here, he ſhould al- 
ways find. a hs, and every Thing 
elſe he could wiſh for. 


9 * he Carriage drew off, while the 
Hermit, and indeed the whole Com- 
pany pray'd for his Welfare and Hap- 
pinels.. 


Nothing happened worthy Notice du- 
ring the Journey, from Little Eden to 
his Arrival at Mr. Goodall's, where he 
reach'd the ſecond Day after his Depar- 
ture; except, that on opening the Paper 

Ty E with 
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with the Plumb-cake the next Morning, 
he found a Bank Note for fifty Pounds. 
This unexpected Generoſity of Mr, Vil- 
lowhy's, drew Tears from Arthur, and 
he gave Thanks to Heaven, which a- 
lone, in his Opinion, could inſpire ſo 
much Goodneſs. 


Mr. Goodall received him with great 
Joy and Friendſhip; but declared, he 
began to be alarmed at his overſtaying 
his Time ſo much, he having expected 
hita ſeveral Days. The Reaſon of this 
Arthur explained. The Meeting f 
theſe two Friends, was truly affect- 
ing. Mr. Goodall ſaid every Thing he 
could to aſſure him he was welcome, 
and that he might depend on his En- 
deavours to ſerve him to the utmoſt of 
his Power; which Aritbur teturn'd in 
the moſt grateful Manner. 


As 


226 Tut ApvenTuass, &c. 


As ſoon as the Ceremony of their 
Meeting was over, he wrote to Louiſa, 
to Mr. Goodall's Brother and to Mr. 
Willewby, acquainting the two former 
of his ſafe Arrival; and alſo of what 
had happened to him on the. Road; 
with may other Things not neceſſary 
to mention, as they would be irkſome 
to the Reader; who muſt certainly 
be tired already with this dull Hiſtory. 
We ſhall therefore, put an End to this. 
Volume, reſerving the wonderful and 
ſarprizing Things that happened to 
Arthur, for the ſecond; which it is 
greatly fear'd, the Reader will not 
have Patience to peruſe, though the 
moſt entertaining Part of the whole 
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